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CICELY OF RABY. 



Y 



ES, my beloved friend, I obey and con- 
tinue my ftraiige narration. 



Agnes was confined to her room illj with 
fatigue and anxiety s I fcarce faw, but leaving 
her to the care of my women, fpent the 
day in attendmg the Duke. 

Again it was night, and Orleans fceming 

to fleep, I went into the adjoining ^clofet. 

Vol, ill, B re- 
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, refolved at Icngdi to fee the contents of the 
, packet, the opening and reading of which 
icenied to teem with fatality. 

So indelibly are the expreflions imprinted 
on my raind, though fo long ago, that i 
believe I can repeat them to you without 
alteration. * , 

" Cicely, began the prince,— you accufe, 
you condemn me unheard.*'-— 

" I have conjured you to liften to me — this 
you refufe j — ^yes peremptorily you have de- 
nied this one,— this laft requcft, — I alked 
*but a patient hearing, and you rcfufcd me." 

. " Ah ! cruel Cicely, how fhall the 
wretched Orleans convince you that you 
are dearer to him than life, fame or liberty ? 
— as the bleeding form,- once animated^ lays 
before you,— will you fpurn it from you, 
with added difguft r* 
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" Will you not give one tear to my 
memory ? — Will you not piouOy offer one 
prayer, to the fountain of mercy, for him who 
dare not pray for himfclf ?— do you da(h the 
offered packet in difdain from you, even 
when I am dying at your feet?" 

m 

^' Will you extend your refentments be* 
yond mortality ? — Will you refufe then,—* 
even then, when the yet enamoured Orleans 
i^ an heap of duff, to read his vindication/' 

" Ah no, — I fee the gentle Cicely, — 
the pearly drop that^gliftens on her cheek—*- 
'tis the precious drop of pity, and it &lls 
like balm upon my wounded foul." 

" Yes, you will not refufe to read what 
I have written, at horrid intervals, with a heart 
rent with anguifh, and a brain maddened by 
defpair," 

This was written on the cover to feveral 

B 2 . fheets, 
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Iheets, — his vindication be^an as follows ^ 



'' WHEN I firft faw you at the caftle of 
St. Aubin, — ^I expefted to have found you 
look, what your age declared, a child in 
manners and appearance.-*— I was taken by 
furprife, my very fenles loft in wonder ;— 
fcarcc was I mafter of myfelf, as you knelt 
and thanked mc for your liberty.'' 

Refolving at that moment, to convey you 
to Bidet, thither I accompanied you." — 

J was inlptred by a paflion, whofe dura- 
tion muft end only with my life. — Ardent 
in my temper, my love partook of my dif- 
pofition, yet was I awed by your virtue, — 
your delicacy,^ — your propriety of conduft -, 
which enforced as it were, that deference I 
rcludlantly paid you." 

Your beauty which had fo fuddenly feized 
my imagination, your thoufand amiable and 

engaging 
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engaging qualities, your accomplifliments of 
mind, and grace in every movement, as I 
watched over you, increafcd my love to 
cnthufiaftic idolatry, to madncfs." 

Your rank was not beneath the alliance of 
a prince, — but you were Englifh, — and 
your country the declared enemy of mine. — 
Already was I married, and though when I 
firft took you to Bidet, I might (perhaps did) 
entertain a wifli, a vain prefumpiuous hope, 
that yielding to . the excefs of my paffion, 
your youthful heart would catch the flame : 
— ^if mutual who (houkl cenfure, who 
condemn the beauteous daughter of Weft- 
moiland, in defpifing the laws made for 
vulgar fouls; — loved me for myfclf alone 
— ^and enjoying all the raptures of unre- 
ftrained paffion, fequeftered amidft the (hades 
of Bidet, which her prcfence made paradife, 
regarded not the fplendor of the Courts 
of Charles or Henry ; — who envied not 
the pomp or titles, which would have 
furrounded her as the Dutdhefs *of Orleans ; 
: B 3 —and 
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— and that forgetting any other place exifl:- 
cd but Bidet, we fliould mutually have lived 
for each other ;-^— its ancient foreft the extent 
of our wanderings, we (hould have looked 
^down with calm indifference or contempt on 
the poor mortals, who bufied themfclves 
about the fplendid nothings of the world." 

" Yet, Oh forgive thofe impious thoughts, 
I foon felt my error, nor were you fenfiblc I 
had formed ideas fo derogatory to your 
pure mind.-— I challenge you, Cicely, to fay; 
—did I even infringe on the comn^ands you 
gave to your attendants, ever intrude on 
your retired hours ?'* 

••^ No, Cicely, thofe ideas fled before you, 
I refpcfted your delicacy of fituarion, nor 
can you,-— no, you have not accufed me of 
inrtpropricty of behaviour; — nor was I with- 
out hopes, that thofe refpeftful attentions {o 
afliduoufly paid were unnoticed ; — I faw you 
grew confident in my honour, and I flatter- 
ed myfelf, that your eyes fpakc with more 

finceritX 
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flnccrity the language of your heart, and 
that there the happy Orleans, had other 
claims than thofe your tongue afiented to*" 

'^ Alas ! Cicely, could you think it pofli- 
We, that expreflions of friend (hip would fatis- 
fy the fanguinc temper of him, ^whofe every 
look, every accent, breathed paffion." 

s 

^^\ commidioned a pcrfon of tried pru- 
dehce and fidelity, to reprefenc to the pope, 
howneceflary it was for various reafons a 
divorce ihould be granted me \ — bribes and 
promifet were dealt With no fparing hand.'^ 

"^ Mean while 1 aflailcd you by every art. 
— For you Cicely I i would have dcfcrtcd 
. my friends, for you I would have allied my- 
fclftothe Engliib, only ftipulacing revenge 
OA the houfe of Burgundy; — for you, I 
would have facrificed honour^-— fame— — ." 

" To me did the French look up, as the 
leader of the war, as the direftor of their 

8-4 , counfcls.> 
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counfels. — Good heavens ! in the madncfs 
ofdefpair, I would havebafely facrificedmy 
bleeding country, whiift fondly flattering my- 
felfwidi giving her peace. For you I did 
facrifice France. — Alas ! Cicely, how many 
a widow ; — how many an orphan, may curfe 
me : — thofe happy, thofe bewitching days I 
fpent with you at Bidet, fhould have been 
employed in forming my troops, in oppofing 
the Englifh, who had taken Harfleur, and 
over-run the province of Normandy." 

" The delufion was near its clofe, for 
famiflied and wafted by difcafe, — ^your brave 
countrymen were retreating through Picar- 
dy." 

We had aflembled a numerous army, 
they Were within a few days march of the 
Englifli. The fate of two mighty nations, 
feemed to hang on your lips," 

" I was roufed to a pitch, little (hort of 
madnefs, when a courier arrived from Rome^— 

fuch 
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fiich and fuch fpecified conditions being com- 
plied with, I was told the divorce (hould 
be Ipecdily accomplilhcd." 

^ By Lady St* Aubin was the Dauphin 
Lewis, informed of your dci;ention ; in 
haughty terms (or at leaft what I deemed fo,) 
ht* commanded me to reftore you. — Almoft 
frantic with rage ; torn with alternate dcfpair 
and hope, fcarce knowing whether or not at 
once to abandon the Dauphin, and truft ta 
the influence I hoped I had in your heart 
for my recompenfe, and thus gratify at once 
my love and revenge.'* 

" I fet out at nightfall for Bidet, and next 
day afked your final refolve ; — what a night 
of inquietude, of mifery ! — would my troops 
patiently at my command, range themfclves 
under Englifli banners, what was I, abfent, to 
do. — I would leave Bidet without feeing you; 
— no, Orleans will not betray his country : 
— a few days the ftarving Englifti, and their 
rafh king would be prilbners, — the relations, 

B 5 ~th^ 
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— the friends of Cicely, would be at my dif- 
pofal/' 

« Gladly then would the Earl of Weft- 
morland lanftion,— would approve my love, 
—then you .would liften to me, — then would 
you no longer difguife your fentimcnts ; — 
would avow your love. — I rofe, and callfng 
my fervant was told you were ill ;' I flew to 
the apartment— to you, whom I meant not 
again to behold, till I brought your family 
with me as captives.— I fupported you as li 
thought dying*— You recovered,— your ex- 
preflions I fancied bordered on madnefs,-^— 
wild and incoherent fentences, which I un- 
dcrftood not, •—except that you 'for ever de- 
clined all my offers. Intent on > faving that 
honour, which ought to be dearer than life, 
I left you with an. aAguiflied heart, .^nd be- 
gan to prepare for my journey back to the 
army. — You bid mc to your prelence.*' 



€€ 



Yes, Cicely, again I faw you t-^ah I 
that meeting,— there was I. undone, — there 

was 
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was I deceived ;— i-had I left Bidet without 
feeing 70u> what mifchief,-— what horror of 
mind ihould I have efcapcd j — yes. Cicely, > 
I might this day have been guiltlefs ;•— ftop 
my hand|-<-]et me not fay of murder, of the 
the blood o f Oh ! mifery, mifcry ac^ ^ 

coHed was- the day." 

^^ Muft I, Cicely, tcpcarto you an inter- - 
view, you furely yet have not forgot — I 
faW you unhappy, — agitated,— dcjedted— you • 
bade me be careful of my life ; — ah ! why if 
not dear to you, — that charge; examine 
your heart, my adored Cicely -, — ^was not 
Orleans, theenraptured Orleans, at that mo*- 
ment more neceflary to your happinefs, than ^ 
you would confefs ?'* 

" Yes, Cicely trembled iat the idea of 
ttee danger, to which I (houldbe expofed; . 
—the foft figh rofe from that gentle heart, 
—the tear ftood in your eye, — ^you took the 
fcar^ that folded round your waift, which 
h^d beea embroidered at Bidet, which you 

B -6 . had - 
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had told me, I (hould .never in triumph dis- 
play J — no, you faid (when I entreated for 
it) Orleans, the knight for whom this is. de- 
ftined, muft be the defender, the champion 
of Cicely j — not her oppreffor, not her goaler, 
whomasfuch (he cannot love, — (hall fhe give 
favours to thofe (he does not love ? — no, 
my Lord, what her heart impells her to re- 
jeft, no circumftances (hall oiake her accept 
—obeying its impulfe now, (he will not deny 
you this fcarfj and tying it round my waift, 
concluded by (aying, here Orleans fliall it ftay, 
perhaps for ever j for who at Bidet (hall its fad 
owner fee, who will aflfert her caufe, (and 
you fighed,) ah! who at Bidet that (he loves, 
will (he behold ! 

" Yes, Cicely, you tyed this fcarf, fo often 
longed for, fo often refijfed, around me/* 

" You conjured me, to (pare the life of 
your father ; I bade you adieu, — I tore my- 
fclf from your prefence, — yet as I pafTed 
through the gates of the caftlc, I lingered — 

might 
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might I not yet day at Bidet, or rather haft- 
ing to the army, endeavour to fave the Eng- 
li(h from deftruftion; — my retinue waited 
my arrival, I leaped upon horfeback, and 
without venturing to look behind, without 
venturing to certify myfelf, whether your 
eyes followed me ; — I gallopped through the 
foreft, nor turned my head till the antique 
towers of Bidet, vanilhtd from my view/* 

' ** I joined the troops committed to my 
charge, and tried to lofe in hurry and diffi - 
pation, the remembrances of Cicely and 
Bidet." 



I HAD got thus far Matilda, in the nar- 
rative of the Duke, when I learnt he was 
awake, but delirious;— I went to the bed 
fide, — ^he ftarted, as if he knew me, but im- 
mediately loft the idea.— Jaqucs fat fupport- 

ing 
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nig the prince, the tears chafing each otb^r^ 
down his vencrabk checks.—" My dear 
Lady, leave this chamber, — inceffantly is my 
unhappy inafter raving of you, ^xpofe not 
yourfelf to fccnes, which, were your heart * 
firmer than adamant, would meltit." 

'^ ' Alas ! ' I replied, thefe arc the lall 
offices, I (hall have it in my power to pay 
the fon of my noble, my generous prefervcr 5 , 
never, ah never will the prince again offend 
me, by his love j-^es, too fuFC he loved 
roe ; — I knelt,— r took the hand burning with 
fever. — Hear me, I cried, folemnly fwear, I 
will not abandon Orleans^ till he is laid at 
rdl in the tomb, — or, fighing, till, recover-^ - 
ed, — he quits Raby for ever." 

Father Francis entering, in the habit of 
htt order, ftood at the foot of the bed. 

*^ Art thou, cried the Duke, the prieft 
of St Aubin, who married at Calais, Lady 
Cicely, ta her - brother's page j'—do you 

know 
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Ibiow he is dead, — ^know ^ you not wha 
killed him ?'' ^ 

I let the hand go I had held, and (hrink*^' 
ing on the floor, hid my face on my knees. . 

**^ Go, go, continued the prince, pray • 
for his foul,— how,-r-too late am I told, > 
he was her hufband — go, I fay, pray for 
his foul ; — at Barcellona- will I found a > 
chapel, there fhall maiTes be fung without 
number;— "^eak, fhall his blood red upQn •• 
me ?" 

He ftopped,^ — ^tfeea again rcliimcd :-~ - 
** So Lady Cicely relents at lofti-^-yes, at . 
Bidet I remember fhe told me^ (he did not 
hate me/' — again he paufed, then exclaim- 
ed, '^ nay it ihall not be at Bidet, I will 
marry her at Paris, St. Dennis (hall witneis 
my^oyj" again he flopped. 

His ideas took another turn, and he cried, 
" Hiilh — \& not that her harp,— how foft^ — 

how 
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how folemn it founds, it calls mc away, —f 
come pure fpirit, I fee thou beckoncth mci 
—nay, fay not fo, I did not tliink that, — 
yet will r follow where thou leaded. "—— 

Wearied out with raving, the prince funk^ 
into the arms of Jaquesin a fwoon, it was 
fome time ere he was reftored to life, when 
he again breathed, father Francis* adminifter- 
cd a medicine, and, if it (liould fail of giving 
a turn to his diforder in twenty four hours,, 
he gave up all hopes of his life.. 

During the day the fever continued very 
high, the night was expefted by the good 
father to decide his fate :— anxioufly I feated 
myfelf by the couch of Orleans, his flumbcrs 
were broken and difturbed till paft midnight, 
when I began to entertain hopes, the fever 
was apparently abated, he flept quietly, and 
the delirium had ccafed. 

Father Francis at my requeft, threw him- 
fell oi> a bed in an adjoining apartment. ■" 

Jaques 
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Jaques flumbered on his feat, and draw» 
ing forth the packet^ I continued the Dukc^s 
narration: 



«« 



. HOW was I aftonifticd by the arrival of 
a courier, who informed me a youth had 
been taken, in your apartment ; I was told 
you were fafe, your lover fecured, — nor fanf^, 
— ^nor ambition had power to detain me: 
leaving orders with a faithftd domeitic to 
conceal my abfcnce, if poffible — and 
quitting the camp in difguife witbput dop- 
ing to reft or fleep, I croffed the provinces 
which lay between the army and Bidet; 
when I reached the foreft, the night was far 
advanced j — as I came in view of the caftle, 
I faw a light in your window^ it difappeared : 

— ah* 



'*■' 
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—ah, fighcd I, Cicely refts there,-^7Ct ere 
I leave Bidet, her minion fhaH feel my power, 
entering I ordered a light carriage, with fix 
of the fleetcft horfes in my ftables^ to be got 
ready, refolving to carry you with me to 
the army. Almoft frantic with rage and 
]caloufy, I flew up to the weftern tower; your 
women were buried in fleep, I bade them 
arife and precede me to your chamber :— * 
they attempted to open the door, it refifted 
their efforts ; — ^no voice anfwercd to their 
tail,— I puflied againft it with i4<^ence,-^e 
enterody***! looked* roiind,-~alt waa ftill,-— I 
caHed,— you anfwered not;<— I drew hack 
die curtains, — the bed was empty,—- you were 
g9ne,-—yct how could you have efcapcdj,..,aH 
appeared &fl;.^' 






*' Wretches,- 1 furioufly.jcried> your lives 
fimll atone for this treachery ;-— diflemble not 
widi me, fpeak, where is fhe ?— where is 
the Lady Cicely?— drawing my / fword, 
fcarcely was I . reftrained from wreakiog my 
vengeance on thofc around me*^. 

«^ i .ordcr-^ 
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^* I ordered them to bring from his dun* 
gcon, the chief gbjeft of my fury, then re- 
calling my orders, went myfclf." 

*^ I turned with hafty hand the ponder- 
ous key, and pufhing back the door, cried, 
*' come out thou wretch, — thou midnight 
thief,— fpeakeft thou not:" — I rufhedin, and 
at that moment, would have lacrificed him 
to my refentment &— -but I found him not» 
the dungeon wai empty^ — I was fp€echk& 
with rage^«— and dafhed to the ground, the 
perfon^ whofe bufinefs it was to have the 
charge of the prifon.** 

*^ Accurfed villains I how have you de- 
ceived me, I exclaimed^ then turning from* 
the empty dungeon, and raging like a fury 
through every apartment of the caftle, fought 
you in vain/' 

** In the governpr, I had every reafon ta 
put implicit confidence, his long and faith- 
ful fervices demanded it, yet even he, couli 

fcarcc- 
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fcarcc convince me, he had not connired at: 
your efcape." 

" It was indifpenCibiy neceffary I fhould 
rcturnr ta the troops uiider my command; 
— that I (hotdd imm^diacely quit Bidcc/' 

^* Exadlinga folemn oath from the gover- 
nor, and ordering every poflibic ftep to be 
taken for your recovery, I threw mylclf alox)g 
the carriage, which waited for me, and in 
the xnoft violent perturbation of mind again 
left Bidet ^ haying fent raeffengers to every 
fea port to detain you, I flattered myfelf, 
diat yet you might be recovered, ab if fled 
lo the Englifti army, a. few days I doubted' 
notj would reftore you to me," 

" Surrounded by niy foldiers,, I vowed 
internally vengeance on yjou, ^ and on the 
youth who had afllfted, ia fo ftrange a way 
your efcapCi.'' 

" I tore the fcarf from, my bofom, and 

threw 
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threw it at my feet ; in my hopes of revenge 
every other idea faded away. I imagined, on 
your knees in a few hours, you would i^nplore 
my protection J no I would not hear, — I would 
not liften to thai fyren voice. — I would con- 
vey you back to Bidet, all the family of 
Neville in my train as captives." 

'^ But foon love reigned triumphant and 
fancy changed the fcene : — I would carefiilly 
condudb you to the towers of your fathers, 
there you would declare your love, the Earl 
of Weftmorland will fay, Orleans alone de- 
fer ves the hand of Cicely, and would luc as 
a vanquished man to his conqueror." 

I already faw my felf your hufband, faw 
you adorn the firft rank in France, and in 
England ; you were idolized^ you were my 
all of happinefs,-.-fuch were my day-dreams. 
Cicely." 

^^ The two armies lay in fight of each 
others as I learnt you had reached the 

camp 
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ctmp of Henry, — a thoufand contending 
paffions affailed me. The night was fpcnt in 
riot by the French, and I ftrove to ftiflc 
every feeling but refentment." 

The armies engaged each other, but too 
fure of viftory we dcfpifed a mere handful 
of war worn foldiers, rutted by difeafe and 
fartiine, who thus infolently oppofed them- 
felves, to the troops of France ^-^neglefting 
proper precautions, the event of the day 
proved our error/* 

" During the fight, I was encountered by 
a youth, who fiercely defied me; — the 
wrongs of Lady Cicely Neville fits, he cried, 
on my fword. — I fuppofed him your brother, 
and catting my eyes on him, looked for the 
haughty creft of your family, but faw it 
not, nor even the enfigns of knighthood 
emblafoned on his armour. I delpifed 
the meannefs of fuch an antagonitt, — I turned 
in difdain i — ^again he defied me, and his ar- 
dency convinced me this was the lover, who' 

ftole 
2 



<!CBLY OF RABY. ^J 

fftoic you from Bidet, — from mc : — if fo, the 

-rcnterprife eiinoblcd him,— we affailed each 

other with fury,— need I relate the iflue ? — 

rihall I fay i was vanquifhed,— relate to you. 

Ills generofity ? — or fay that the clofe of day, 

-law me a prifoner tO' thofe EngliQi, for 

whom I had appointed d\uigeons and 

chains ?" 

% 

*^ Lady St. Aubin faw me at Calais, yet I 
4pake not to her of Cicely : — ah ! how could 
I a prifoner, how (houldl pretend to herj 
—what could my proud foul ftoop to lelf 
condemnation $ to fay to Lady St. Aubin, 
would (he 3ik for the humiliated Orleans an 
interview, — that he repented, and fued for 
forgivenefs ! at this haughty fpirit recoiled." 

I heard not your name mentioned yet 
weFC not you the lefs remembered by me, 
^though obliged to fmother my pallion in 
my own bofom j and as yet ignorant what 
had become of you -, and whether the youth 
who had fo nobly aflerted your cauie^ by 

whom 
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whom I was doubly vanquifhed, had not crc 
this been rewarded by your hand." 

By a pretence, which I have not time or 
patience to relate, I was vifitcd by the 
dowager of Warwick, who at firft appeared 
touched with pity for my misfortunes j (he 
renewed her vifits, in one of which fhe be- 
gan to talk of the Nevilles, and warmly 
praifed to me your beauty, — your accom- 
jplifhments — what pity faid fhe, prudence was ' 
not added to her other graces. She faw the 
efFefthcr hints had produced, and (lopped; 
— I had ftarted from my feat, and traverfed 
with agitated looks the apartment." 

*' Why, faid the artful Countefs, thofe 
emotions?, why this quick tranfition of coun- 
tenance ? are you fick my Lord ? was it poffi- 
blc you could have even feen the lovely 
Cicely, I ftiould fuppofe it was the mention 
of her name, that had fo ftrangely afFedted 
you." 



cc 



Speak ! 
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^^ Speak ! O fpcak Lady Warwick, for 
rvcr on this fubjed, talk of Cicely for ever, 
I willliften, — where is the beauteous Neville, 
quick tell me, — is flie married, — is (he loft 
for ever to thofe eyes, that doated'on her; 
— alas ! if (he is not, will (he liften to the 
vows of a captive ?" 

" Peace, peace; were you, refumed Lady 
Warwick, the noble Frenchman whofe offers 
Ihe defpifcd, whom (he left for her brother's 
page ? — 'A boy, my Lord, brought up by 
the charity of the Nevilles, — fed on the offals 
of Raby, could but exprefs himfelf thus ; 
nay, he could not appear more agitated/* 

" I was no longer able to contain, 
but throwing myfelf on a feat, exclaimed, 
yes. Lady Warwick, it was I, — the now cap- 
tive Orleans, who then was prince of a 
large domain, the cruel Cicjely left to mifery 
— to defpair ;— ^yes Lady Warwick, Ihe fled 
from him, who would for her have rafhly 

Ydu III. C facrificed 
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^facrificed feme, country, every thing hvt 
love." 



" Was it, cried the Cotrntefs, v;ich pre- 
tended aftonifhment poflible, flie v/as infen- 
fible to your love ; — fure, when the Duke 
of Orleans fued, whofo rank though fecond 
only to kings, was not fo fuperior, as 
his manly grace and agcomplifliments, to 
the reft of his fex ;-^what, was it from 
the firft of mankind, from the all-powerful, 
all-fafcinating Orleans, for whom the firft 
women in the world havefighed, that (he fled, 
and oh ! fhame, fhame, took for her com- 
panion, a wretch fo mean ? ^ 

Lady Warwick faw my perturbation, and 
paufed. — I endeavoured to thank her for 
her good opinion, and the intereft Ihe feem- 
cd to take in me." 

** Ah ! faid [he, I could not conceal my 
emotions, I was carried beyond my ufual 
mode of expreffion, in my amazement at 

. the 
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the ftrange choice this poor girl has made ; 
and can but attribute it to forcery, how elle 
is it poflible to account for it." 

*' I had of late enjoyed rather more liber-^ 
ty, and now underftood I was obliged to the 
friendly interceflion of the Countefs for it j — 
and that ftruck by my mien at firft fight, and 
further interefted by my manner, Ihe had 
felt a pity <br my fituation, which had urged 
her to endeavour at lightening my confine* 
ment." 

** Agaih in warm terms did I exprefs my 
gratitude ; — alas ! Cicely how little did I 
dream of the fnare, (he was fo artfully pre- 
paring for me.— I conjured Lady Warwick 
to inform me, where you were.'* 

" It is, (he replied, faid by the Nevilles^ 
Lady Cicely is Idft: in a monaftery of noble 
Burgundian Ladies, where (he means to take 
the veil/' 



€C 



Do 
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^^ Do you, I rejoined with quicknefs. 
Lady Warwick, believe this well invented 
tale ? her manner had convinced me, Ihc did 
not/ — 



u 



Frankly then Orleans, I do not." 



" Where then, faid I, is Cicely; nor 
convents (hall fhield, — nor feas feparate her 
from me — where, my dear Lady,— 7O ! fay, is 
the wretch who feduced her; what Ihall pro- 
ted him?" 

*^ The Countefs faw my very foul on the 
rack, and refolvitig t9 bcnd^me to her vile 
purpofes, by every artifice, imagined the 
longer I was kept in fufpcnfe, the more 
eager would (he find me. " This is aqueftion 
I cannot refolve you, further than that I 
know (he is with the page, but where, by 
dint of inquiry, (hall be quickly learnt/* 

*' I was foon' after this, intrufted to the 
Bcauchamps, and Lady Warwick, guided as 

J fup^ 
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I fuppofed by compaflion, frcqucndy vifitcd 
mc; to talk with her ofyoui was the great- 
eft pleafurc I knew j — thus did (he artfully 
&n the flame, which already was too powcr- 
fiil." 

^ Thinking fhe had wound up mys 
paflions, to the pitch fhe wanted, and find- 
ing I put an implicit confide nee in all (he 
iaid> and her plans being ripe for execution^ 
Ihe entered my apartment in fceming agi* 
tation. " Orleans, faid the Countefs, at 
length. I have difcovered the retreat of Uiis 
pairJ' 

# 

'^ Where, O where, my bencfaftrefs, tell 
me, I cried, — ^already what ages of fufpenfe 
have I fuflained-" 

" Know, continued Lady Warwick, they 
are fhielded, protefled in the court of Caftile, 
the credulous Catalina liflens to the well in- 
vented tale. — Ah Mary ! blefTed virgin, 
what fhall become of the brave Earl of War- 

C 3 wick. 
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mcki my noble fon> fhould the claims of this 
iwipoflor be allowed ?*' 

•' What, I cried, does riie queen regent 
cif Caftile, prudent Kaiherine, proteft her re* 
lation in fuch a mean choice^ does (he fane* 
tionit?" 

** But Lady Warwick, had called'^ die 
Jedocer of Gicc!y an impoftor, co ^hat wo^ 
the wretch pretend, more than her love P* 

^ Your caufe, rqoined the Countefi, in a 
loud and fpiritcd tone of voice, my Lord is 
^lnine— it is mutual, — wifli you revenge ? 
— I will aid, I will aflift, in doing juftice on 
this feducer,— this ufurpcr of rights." 

•' Alas h replied I, how weak is the hand 
jrfiat is rendered unnerved by confinement^ 
how impotent, faid I fighing, b the revenge 
of Orleans, how have I it in my power to 
alfift^ how is it that our caufc is mutual ?'* 

The 
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** The p^, fhc rq)licd, haughtily forget- 
^ng his birth,— forgetting he was favcd by 
the charity of Sir Robert Umfraville, looks 
upon his origin with contempt, and afpites 
to rank,^— to titles,— to power and riches :•— 
Sir William Fitzhugh, long deprived of his 
rcafon by a caufe of evils, far beyond the 
.power of humanity to bear, and now in ex* 
tren||- oJd age, has been by this artful villain, 
fi^)ij%m to believe he was the child of his 
daughter, and Lord Henry Beauchamp, the 
elded Ion of my Lord : thus would he be 
Jbeir to the titles, and lands of Warwick, as 
alfo to thofe of Cutherftone ; nay more, he, 
by this pretended defccnt^ is the only re- 
prefcntative of the rich and noble family of 
D'Aranjeusin Caftile.^ — Donna Katherine has 
allowed the claim : I can fully prove the 
whole an invention,— the claim fallcj-rl 
have^and will produce evidence, that the in- 
font fon of Therefa Fitzhugh, was drown^ 
ed with his nurfe in the river Eure," 

She flopped for my anfwer, I rcflefted 

C 4 for 
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for a moment on what I heard, and felt a 
conviftion, that the aflertiohs of Lady War- 
wick were falfe. *' Ah ! faid I,, with a dc- 
jedled air, what do you tell me? would Ca- 
talina, defcendcd from the houfcof Lancafter 
equally with Lady Cicely, fuffer her, in her 
Court, to carry on a licentious amour? — no. 
Lady Warwick, long ere this has the holy 
prieft united their hands j I doubt not, the 
fage regent would not fuffer fo palpablc*an 
impofition ; the next heirs of the old Count 
d Aranjcus, would not fubmit tamely to lofe 
their vaft poffeflion, they would otherwiie 
inherit, to a ftranger, — to an impoftor, who 
refted his title on the evidence, of an old maa 
already in dotage. — I will endeavour to lub- 
niit to my deftiny, — Cicely has, I doubt not 
made a choice fhe need not blulh at owning. 
Your kindnefs is ineffcftnal Lady War- 
wick/' 

" Then, faid flie, haftily rifing, here it. 
ceafts, I told you my caule was yours, and 
expeded on your fword our joint wrongs 

would 



CICELY OF RABY. 33 

would have fat, till they had fallen heavy 
on the hard creft of this daring impoflor j but, 
faid (he ironically, you will endeavour tofub- 
mit to your deftihy ; in that endeavour I will 
leave you, nor doubt of your fuccefs; — to 
your prayers my Lord — here have you time 
and folitudej true the fword and buckler 
fuits not with your condition, how impatient 
would be the revenge, that might lead you 
to the court of Caftile, where proudly bafk- 
ihg in the beauty of Lady Cicely's fmiles, the 
mock Lord Beauchamp boafts of his vaft 
(kill, in carrying oflf the miftrefs of the be- 
fore unrivalled Duke of Orleans ; — does he 
not relate, how at the battle of Agincourt he 
fought there? did he not triumph? — there 
he vanquiftied Orleans, ;hc firft prince of the 
royal houfc of Valois ; — nay, I wonder not, 
ftich viftories make him forget his origin— at 
Agincourt he pretended not to nobility/* 

" The Countefs had reached the door; 
when darting from^ my feat, I drew her 

forcibly back." 

C 5 '' Dq 
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^ Do you leave me Lady Warwick, I 
exclaimed, with an agitation, that almoft 
choaked my utterance, renounce me ?— de- 
prive me of a fricndfhip, the only fweetcner 
of my life i — do you leave me to mifcry, to 
difgrace,. — to all the torments of jealoufy ; — 
what Ihall the bafe boi"n minion boaft of his 
exploits fhall every court in Europe be 
taught to laugh at my Ihame? — no, the 
trfurper of titles, (hall feel the ftrength of this 
arm,» he IhaU not infuk me any longer with 
impunity.'* 

*^ She pufhed me from her, crying far- 
eaftically, how may I believe thefe bravadoes ? 
— ^you wlio fb quietly relinquifhed her, whom 
you fondly fuppofed married to her brother's 
page,— nay I doubt not your patience would 
Icrve, were you to hear him vaunt as he does, 
that he bore from the proud brows of Valois, 
-the laurels which fo long had encircled them, 
that he had trampled on the Wies of France, 
beneath his heroic fieps> that he tore front 
Orleans the fcarf of Cicely.*' 

•* I 
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1 trembled with rage as fhe fpoke, — " nay 
fcear me, I cried interrupting her, I will be 
heard) — Catalina, the mifguided Catalin^, 
fliall not protcft; the court of Caftile, (hall 
not (helter them, I will tear her from hi3 
arms ; — yet I rave, am I not a prifoner.—- 
I will not live in difgracc, — what to be 
pointed at by boys and women !—afibrd me 
Lady Warwick, I conjure you, means of 
revenge, — do you refufe, — you (hall witne(s- 
what this hand is capable of— what muft T* 
drag out here a wretched life, without an 
opportunity of vindicating my honour? — Tell 
mcy and I feized her hand with violence, was 
k,, is it po(Hble that the fair Cicely, (he who 
would have graced, whofe beauty demand- 
ed an imperial diadem, tell me Lady War- 
wick, could (he love,— could (he wed fuch. 
a vaunting wretch ?" 

" She anfwered me not,: but fufFercd myi 
gaflion^ ever violent, to have full fcope, and 
enjoyed with a malignant pleafure, the ftorm 
ihc had raifed. — Throwing myfclfhaitily on 

C 6 the 
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the floor, " here, I cried, is the bed, hence- 
forth of the miferable, the defpilcd Orleans : — ^ 
till I have Ibme hopes of revenge, I will 
not taftc of food or comfort :— then quickljr 
riling, I fell on my knees, hear me, witnefs 
Lady Warwick whilft I folemnly fwear." — 

" Laying her hand on my mouth, (he 
bade me with a commanding voice follow 
Ijer, fcarce confcious what ^ I was doing, I 
obeyed ; — (he led to a gloomy chapel, whofc 
doors fhe threw open s — in filcnce I follow- 
ed to the altar." 

•^ Prince, faid the Countefe, with an air 
of folemnity in her manner — if you here con- 
fcnt to my conditions, I will alfo fwear to aid 
you efFeftually— I took the oath (he re- 
quired, — at that moment inflamed by her 
artifice to a degree of defperation, I Would 
not have fcrupled to have fubfcribcd, to 
whatever conditions (he propofed. I fworc 
to conceal the knowledge. Lady Warwick 
had of my meditated revenge, or that (he 

had 
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bad aillftec! me in it, and I then fwore to 
execute whatever fhe commanded, as far as 
regarded our mutual caufe." 

She then knelt, and vowed to find me 
fafe, certain, yet fecret means of revenge, . 
and fo taken I need not difo wn it j— then if 
I revealed the part (he had afted, to pur- 
fuc me to dcftru<Stion r I was ftruck with the 
horrid tenor of her oath ; but revenge and 
difappointed love, foon took full poffeflion 
of me." 

Rifing, ** Orleans, faid fhe, perhaps you 
wonder, why I have not fufFercd my fon 
Lord Richard, to vindicate his own caufcj 
—but' I know his undefigning temper is 
eafily wrought upon, by the artifices of the 
Earl of Weftmorland, who I doubt nor 
means to marry his child to this vile im- 
poftor, could his claims be realized j my 
Lord of Warwick pcrfuaded to believe him 
his grandfon," 

" I am. 
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; ^* r am, continued fhe, in pofftflion of 
every paper, which can throw an/ light on » 
tranfaftion, that has alttioft ceafcd to be 
remembered,- and is only now thought of, to 
deprive my fon of his inheritance : buc ere 
he (Hould be wrought upoa to his own wrongs 
war, licfentlous and unreftramed, (hould waftc 
]m$ lands and cailles, nay I would deftroy, 
myfelf, the deeds by whicbhe holds themj — 
they are in my power.'* 

I 

We left the chapel, and the Gountefs 
followed by me^, returned to the apartment, 
** There is^ faid (he,, no time tb be loft, my 
Lord, you muft inftandy prepare for a voy- 
age to Spain, I have procured from my fon^ 
kave that I (hould be his deputy in guard- 
ing you, but (hould anodier governor be ap- 
pointed, I (hall not know how to excufe yoor 
abfence, whiUt I have the charge, I (hail- 
not fears under pretence that you are (ick,. 
we can pretend you keep your chamber, 
which a domeftic, of tried fidelity, (hall re- 
gularly attend.— I fully rely, you find, on 

your 
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your honour for your fpccdy return ; I have 
not, Orleans, required an oath for that, (mark 
Cicely the deep art of this wicked womany)^ 
a (htp Waits for you> at the entrance of the 
river Dant, its • matter and crew attend your 
orders ; you fnuft make the port of Seville ; 
execute your juft revenge on the vile flave, — 
bear off the lovely prize, — with me (haU you 
find a fafc afylum." 

Still, I cried, " will the beauteous Ne- 
ville rcjcft my fuit :*'— Lady Warwick rofe, 
and unlocking a cabinet, drew from it two 
pipers,—" read faid fhc this> prefenting me 
with one, it is the confcffion of a poor creature 
fcduced by vaftpromifes of reward, to be a 
principal tool in this iniquitous affair : but 
ft ruck by the terrors of confcicnce> he has 
caufed this confeflion to be conveyed to me." 
I took the treacherous fcroll, which con- 
tained many and repeated declarations of peni- 
tence, of his being drawn by the hopes of 
revfards, to deny the truth ; and folemnly de- 
clared he was the father of the youth, who 

pretended 
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pretended to be the fon of Lord Henry- 
Beauchamp, and the hcirefs of Ciitherftone; 
The other paper was alfo addrefled to Lord 
Warwick, befceching him to pardon him, 
that his natural afFedlion for an ungrateful 
fon, had drawn him into an error he re- 
pented of; faying that the ill treatment,. 
Lady Cicely Neville experienced from him,, 
had further opened his eyes, and that he be- 
lieved it was principally owing to him that 
{he had rcfufcd to marry the French noble, . 
with whom (he was violently in love, but 
whom he had perfuaded herto leave as he was 
already married ; — that oft when the fiftitious 
Earl was abfent, Ihe would deplore the Ihades 
of Bidet, (he had fo rafhly quitted, and fpend! 
her days in tears, oft calling on death, to re- 
Keve her woes." 

** I preft to my bofom, I wet with my 
tears, the infidious paper which had told 
me I was beloved." 

« Cicely 
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** Cicely, yet you pity me not; — alas 
lovingi^ blindly, madly loving, as I loved, 
how was it poflible I could efcape the fnares 
which entangled me ? On my knees I write 
this, dedicating thofe hours, employed by. 
the lefs mifcrable, to a (hort oblivion of for- 
row, in telling you, to what an excefs I have 
loved,— how fatally I was deceived, and ah ! 
to dare to afkyou, not to hate the miferablq 
Orleans 5 — alas, he dare not afk yovk to for- 
give." 

" Cicely^ I. was mifled, fatally mifled ;-^ 
youthful, ardent in my temper, and loving- 
you to idolatry, I faw you torn from me by 
a pcrfon, J conceived infinitely beneath me ; 
—overcome too by his valpur at Agincourt, 
I burnt with revenge — to be thus doubly foil- 
ed. — I was told he boafted of his exploits, 
that he triumphed over the fallen Orleans, 
—I was told he was the bale feducer, by 
falfe tales, of the gentle heart which owned 
me as its Lord." 



(C 
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" Thus did the i^ickcd Countcfs, work, 
en my ungarded temper, thus did (he make 
mc the accurfed weapon of her malice." 

*^ I landed at Seville, fought you inCaftiIe,« 
th cnce I followed to Bapcellona— the falfc the 
treacherous Gilbert met me, and. confirmed 
with horrid oaths the account Lady War- 
wick had given me/' 

** Eut I cannot relate,, — ^you cannot beac 
the recapitulation of particulars, — fufEceitto 
&y> GDbert inflamed me with added rage, 
•x-^h I txufl: me Cicely beloved of my foul> 
I knew not thou wert the wedded, wife oC 
the Ijoid Beauchamp." 

** I faw you,:— yes Cicely,— <x)ncealed by 
the traitor Gilbert s I fpent a day in an 
apartment next to yours 4 could he have 
wrought on me as he wilhcd, — I (hould have 
had crimes of a (till deeper dye,, to have 
atoned for — but I then comprehended hita 
.noti though conviftion now flalhcs on my 
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mind> at that period when I fought, how 
bed to fuftain my honour, and gratifiy my 
revenge, he would have plunged me into 
wickqdnels, the mod flagrant ;— Orleans had 
been a dark alTaflin/' 

*< Your prefcnce infpired me with fnOx 
hatred of my rival.'* 

^' No IboiRer was the fatal conAii^over, 
than all my mge was ipent-<*4hocked at the 
grief you evinced, mad widi deipair, fcarce 
kfiowiBg what road I went I clapped toy 
Ipurs into my fteed, nor flopped till the 
noUc animal feH dead beneath me : I found 
myfelf not far from that part of the coaft^ 
where the veflel waited me.'* 

** Returned to England, I flew to Lady 

Warwick, accompanied by her vile accom- 

{dice, and hoped to have found her ready to 

footh, to alleviate my fufierings, but (he 

received me with conieflq>tp— with coldnefe." 

V •« Where, 



9. 



44 CICELY OF RABT^ 

*' Where, (he cried, is Cicely ? where the 
infant fon, (he bore at the court of Caftile ?'^ 

" Lady Warwick faw the horror I telt, 
on the fad iflue, at the horrid deed, my un- 
governed rage had prompted me to commit : 
and faw that I would not be made fubfer- 
vient to her purpofc/' 

*' Soothing, with all that blandilhment of 
manner, (he knew how to praftife, my foul 
perturbed,— fhe reconciled me to myfelf, re- 
prcfenting I fairly oppofcd my fingle arm, ta 
that of an impoftor; whofe complicated 
crimes and irtipofitions, defervcd a death the 
mbftbafe and ignominious, — that ia die fields 
my life might have been the forfeit inftead 
of his/* 

" Why need I repeat her argifments, 
glofled over with a fhew of plaufibility ? or 
fay that fhe foftered a fond, a delufivc hopc> 
that ftill lurked in my bofom ?*' 

" I looked 
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*' I looked up, — it is once again morning, 
—my head is light, — my brain turns round i 
— I go to wander a few . minutes beneath 
your window/* 

^ I fallied forth at the poftern gate, the 
deer were leaving their coverts, each bird 
and beaft Teemed to be fhaking ofFfleep, and 
preparing for the opening day." 

•' With unequal fteps I brufhed off the 
dew, which hung on every blade ofgrafs, 
the path that led to the hermitage lay before 
me, I turned up it j — I lifted the latch of 
the door, and meant to enter. Cicely, to pour 
out in prayer,, the bitterncfs of my foul, ' in 
this hallowed retreat; — a fudden faintncfs 
fluttered at my heart; — a deep, a dying^groan. 
fcemed to ftrike my car, — I imagined I faw 
once more the dying look o f ." 

** Haftily I traced the road entering the 
caftle, I heard you had quitted your cham- 
ber*— You refufed to hear me.'* 

" Yes 
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^ Yes, Cicely, completely is the proud 
fpirit of Orleans fubdued, feek not further to 
humiliate him, who bends before your in- 
flexible virtue." 

^^ I cannot bear your hatred, noi" will I- 
iu£fcr this load of life many hours.*-*-StiIl 
you refufe to fee me." 

** Another fun Ihall not witnefs my mifery, 
I have feen it rife on the towers of Raby, for 
the laft time j— no longer has its glorious 
rays any charms for me,— it throws a fickly 
light acrofs my pa:per." 

^* Jaques has been with me, he has been 
on his <knees entreating me, to take fome 
rcfrelhment ; — no, I will not eat, I will not 
drinky beneath the roof of liord Weftmor-* 
land — ^what (hall the bafe wretch, who ftole 
at midnight into his caftle, who dragg^ 
with frantic hand, his lovely^ child from the 
haU of her fathers, who ru(hed into her pre^ 
lence^ at the lonely hour of night, what^ 

1 fhaU 
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jhall be tafte of the holpicable fare of Raby ? 
no, famine fhall Iboner end his days." 

" Why thus weary you with ray fufFcrings 
Aey draw to an end, a few hours and xhea 
Cicely, Orleans fhall ceafe to offend; thy 
j)ity he dies to purchafe." 



,„j^^ 
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AH ! Matilda, whilft I read this, what a 
fad variety of emotions aflailed my heart j — - 
oft I had laid it down, oft had the tears dim - 
mcd my eyes, but anxious to conclude, I 
had proceeded. 

The Duke ftill flept, and the morning 
peeping in at the window, I extinguifhed the 
light, and opening the cafement, inhaled the 
freflincls of the new born air," 

^' Ah ! faid I, foftly, if it is decreed the 
Duke muft dye, may his death expiate 
I Hopped: — cruel, cruel Lady Warwick, 
why have you made it neceffary I fhould ;— 
4 1 could not fay at that moment, — ^hate 
Orleans, — buc paufing a while refumed, — the 
Duke of Orleans, was he not my proteftor ; 
—my preferver from the malice of Lady 
Douglas i — ah ! how vaft are my obligations 
to his memory ? then how acquit myfelf, 
how to repay them ? is it by loading with 
curfes his Ion, — whofc noble and generous 
foyl has been drawn in, to commit crimes 

his 
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his nature fhudders at, feelings, that honour 
the man, have been awakened into crimes that 
would difgrace the monftcrs — I feltjuft then, 
Matilda, fluttered. 

Again my thoughts wandered, a multi- 
tude of confufed images chafed each othtr 
through my brains— I no longer could 
accufe the prince, as the fole author of my 
mifery, I had now loft the malk on which 
for ever, my deteftation was painted. 

Ah ! Matilda, — how weak, — 'how frail are 
our naturrs,-^the narrative of the prince, 
which I had fpurned with horror from me,— 
which I had ihuddered, as I opened, I now 
^ preft to my lips, then recoUcfting myfclfi 
bluflied at my weaknei's. 

I found my felf kneeling, as it were invo- 
luntarily by the Duke's bed, with the packet 
grafped in my hand, and pouring out ardent 
prayers for hb recovery -, uring the time I 
ha(J ftood at the window he had awoke, yet 

Vol. III. D nqt 
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not fpeaking, I was not confcioiis but !ic 
ftill flept, till roufcd from my devotions, bf 
fiis faying in a weak voice : 

" Do I live, am I yet on earth, — or do I 
dream ;— or have I call off the load of 
mortality and am really in heaven ; — Oh ! I 
imagined I was really there, that Lord Beau- 
champ bid me be comforted; — I felt comfort- 
ed, he bade me, Cicely, difpenfe comfort,— -tell 
her to fubmit to a dcftiny, (he cannot avoid, 
with patience." 

The fatal curfe of d'Aranjeus, miifl: pur- 
fue the offspring of Therefa, nor let her re- 
pine at the means, — more did he fay ere I 
awaked.—— 

Ah ! Cicely, has he faid, pity became 
that gentle bofom, did he fay the ill-fated 
Orleans^ as he did to me, was but an inftru- 
nient in the hand of providence, to fulfil its 
decrees, which are deep and unfearchable ; 
— -I die contented, at laft you pity,"— -life 
ftcmed fled as he fpoke. 
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I called Jaques, but ere he came the 
prince again breathed ; — father Francis en- 
tering, I retired ta vifit Agnes Douglas, (he 
Required much confolation, and all my atten- 
tion was direfted to the Duke : I had told 
her, Monfieur Bidet lay in the caftle, at the 
point of death, and the gentle girl even 
amidll all her own forrows, had a tear to 
^ve to hisfuffcrings; — whilft I was with her^ 
my thoughts perpetually wandered to the fick 
chamber of the prince, and fcarce had I 
fpirits to attempt at chearing the fair Agnes. 

At the door of the Duke's apartment, I 
met the good father, who informed me, he 
hoped every thing for his patient, yet his 
extreme weaknefs required great caution, you 
had beft nxjt enter. Lady, he faid." 

*' Nay, my friend, refufe me not that, and 
I entered." 

The Duke was fitting fupported by 
cufliions^-^but fo wan, fo weak, fo hclplefs; 
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— ah! Matil^a^ when raving and deliriouS) 
he wildly called on my name, I felt not fo 
affcfted i — advancing to hi[n, I reached out 
my hand and burft into tears. 

" Weep you Lady for me, alas, I know 
you ought not to bellow tears on the un- 
worthy." 

Yet for me have you charitably obtained 
fuccour, for me did you wake and watch ; 
— ^yes. Cicely was the nurfe of the phrenzied 
Orleans." 

*' Talk not thus, I replied my Lord, but 
compofe yourfelf." 

He laid his hand on mine, the faint flut- 
terings of his pulfe declared thofc emotions 
were more than he could bear.— Father 
Francis faiJ ; ** cither my Lord reftrain thofe 
agi cations, or Lady Cicely no more fhall 
enter this chamber." 
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•* Only, cried the prince, let me aflurc 
her of my gratitude, only my good fether al- 
low me, to fay to the lovely /' 



*^ Hulh, hufli, interrupted the father, 
come Lady this muft not be." 



** Nay, I befeech, I conjure you, faid 
Orleans, if I am not to fee her I muft dici— i 
iu> longer will 1 bear the burden of life, — it 
is alone by feeing, by hearing her, that I 
Ihall be enabled to aft up to what I propofe ; 
I will not abufc the confidence (he places in 
me, nor talk of Bidet, — neither will I fay 
I have loved." 

Father Francis beckoning me I rofe, 
^ adieu, I faid, foon, my Lord, I (hall again 
vifit you i" he fcized his hand with violence^ 
he preft it to my lips, and his extreme agi- 
tation unfetded again his fenfes ; he clafpcd 
me with a fort of convulfive tightnefs, — he 
attempted to rife j this his extreme weakncfs 
£brbade s with difficulty could I free myfel^ 
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whilft he wildly conjured me, by every d 
facrcd, not to leave him. 

I refolved not to vifit again the princ 
whole recovery was rapid ; youth and ftrengt 
of conftitution, prevailing over difeafc ant 
weaknefs^ in ^ few days, he was enabled tc 
be removed to the next apartment for air. 

Mean while, I dedicated my time to the 
gentle Agnes. — We received a letter from 
my brother, which informed us Lady Doug«^ 
las ftill lived, and that (he ardendy wilhed to 
behold her daughter, ere (he died> that.fhc 
might bellow her hand on Lord Henry, who 
joir.ed Lady Douglas in begging, Ihe would 
immediately fet out. 

The lovely fcot prepared to obey, and I 
attended her to Newcaftle, from whence 
£he proceeded on her journey, accompanied 
by an attendant oi Lady Douglas's, and an 
ancient gentlewoman belonging to her houfc- 
hold i with a guard ftrong enough to pro- 

tc<a 
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tc£fc her from the favage borderers; Lord 
Henry was to meet her at the cattle of 
Wark. 

When I returned to Raby, I had the 
&tisfa6tion to learh^ the Duke had been out 
in the courtj to enjoy the benefits of the 
air. 

Since the night I had watched in the cham«- 
ber of the prince, I had fufFered the manu- 
Jfcript be had given me, to remain locked 
up in ray cabinet, though not.unthought of. 

It had eftranged my mind from its ufual 
train of thmking, I felt* a degree of pity for 
its author, which I blufhed at the idea of, 
which I was unwilling to own j although my 
thoughts were bent with a degree of anxiety 
dangerous to 'my repofc^ on the recovery of 
the Duke. 

No longer could I perform, my fo late 
regular a;id accuftomed devotions at the 
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monument of Lord Beauchampy and I wait-^ 
dcrcd from one apartment of the caftle tO 
anothe'-^ without allaying the perturbation O* 
my mind ; I now meditated leaving the car^ 
of the prince and Raby to father Francis 
and Jaquesy by whom I received fevera^ 
mcffages, rcquefting I would allow the Duk^' 
to vifit me,— I endeavoured to evade a re- 
quell, which I forfaw would not contribute 
to my eafe.— 

Orleans then entreated I 'would fuffer him 
to write to me i— *' ah—no, no, Jaques, I 
replied, urge me nc^ to a ftep I cannot ap- 
prove, nor tan I any.longer ftay at Raby, 
and yet refufe eveVy wifh of the il!-fat;ed 
prince; — alas! my faithful friend, it is a 
conflift Cicely wants fortitude to fuftain ; to** 
morrow Ihall I go to Witton, where in the 
convdrfe of Lady Eure, I (hall try to lofe 
my fenfe of remembering what is painful 5 
—when I can behold the prince, and look on 
him only as the fon of your noble matter, 
when I can ceafe to remember hQ^ has loved 

me, 
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iriCi and ah ! when I can ccafc alio, to re- 
member the mifery he has caufed, then glad- 
ly will I offer him my friendlhip, which ere 
this he has rcfufcd." 

" But fpcak, how (hall I crafe from the 
tablet of my memory, what is fo deeply 
engraven j know you not I have a fon ; tell 
me, ought I not to hate Orleans ? flaying 
here I fliall forget all, every thing which a 
mother, yes the mother of an orphan ftiould 

The venerable fervant of the houfe of 
Orleans, turned afide to wipe the tear that 
rolled down his cheeks. 

^ I befeech you. Lady, on my bended 
knees, talk not thus, ah 1 break not my 
heart,— alas ! you know not the fufferings of 
the Duke, you know not his penitence, carry 
not your refentment thus far i think, had he, 
you lament, returned to his native land, 
would the accurfed Lady Warwick have fuf- 
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fered him to live ; defoladon and war woul<J 
have followed the noble, the generogjs princ^y 
—oh think again Lady with pity, that hi^ 
nature, unguarded and rafli, left him cxpofc^ 
to the arts of this wicked woman/*^ 

" Ah ! what crime c^m there be in feein^i^ 
him, in faying you pity, when he no longer 
afks for your love ? no longer flies for for- 
givenefs ? and wifhes but to know you re- 
pent not thofe tears you fhed the firfl: day 
of his recovery."^ 

• No longer able to conceal my agitation^ 
I left the apartment abrupdy,. and retiring to 
my chamber, — threw myfelf on a feat, where 
I gave way to emotions that could not be 
reftrained.— No, thought I again> the Duke 
fhall not witnefs my weaknefs, — yes, I will 
refufe him an interview, which, perhaps 
would aflure him, I alfo required pity ; — I 
will not truft myfelf: — Yet it is neceflary, crc 
I quit Raby, to read the remainder of the 
manufcript, which fliall be returned to the 

Dukci^ 
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Duke ; It would but for ever remind me of 
his misfortunes, of his love, weeping over 
the tale, I fhould forget his crimes : — Oh ! 
I.Ihould forget, — I Ihould ceafe to remem- 
ber, what I am, — no longer rcfpcft myfclf : 
— ^yes, Matilda, already- had I forgot myfelf, 
as I thought of the prince, 'pale .and emaci- 
ated, finking perhaps to an early grave. 

Heedlels what I was doing, inftead of 
taking the narrative, I took up the deed, 
the prince had given me with it ; — opening 
it, I faw my miftake, and beheld that every 
thing in his power to beftow> he had by that 
deed given me, provided I caufed to be 
built and endowed, a chapel in Spain, in 
France and England, where maffes fhould 
be conftandy performed, for the fouls of 
.Lord Beaychamp, the Duke and his father j 
he left die fixing the place to me, but 
mentioned Tinmouth, Bidet and Barcellona ; 
there faid he, have I much need of the prayers 
of the righteous. He begged to be interred 
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with his Father^ and added a wifh that the 
*fatal fcarf of Bidet, might be buried with 
him. 

Overcome by this proof of aflfedion, I 
fcarce could fummon courage to finifli the 
recital.— Yet opening it, I began where I 
had left off*, and found it continued as follows : 



SO artfully had Lady Warwick managed 
that my abfence was unknown; — another . 
governor was appointed^ yet by the infamous 
Gilbert, I oft received tokens of what I 
judged her friendlhip. — I learnt the death of 
the Earl of Warwick, and that Lord Richard 
had fucceedcd without any oppofition from 
your family/* 

*' Lady Warwick found alfo means to in- • 
forn^me, of your yiturn to Rabys that you 

had • 
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had filfFcrcd fhipwrcck and many diftrefTeSy 
but that your only companion who furvivcd, 
was an aged fervant to a french gentleman, 
who hadpcriflied on the (hores of Tinmouth, 
where you had caufed him to be entombed." 

*' Good heavens! Cicely, were it poflible, 
I coidd form a conjefhire, that him I was 
told you fo deeply lamented was my father? 
that Lx>uis de Valois, Duke of Orleans, had 
out livtd his aflafTination. — Overcome by 
the ftri6knefs of the confinement, I now ex- 
perienced, together with the violence of my 
paflfions, of my various feelings, I fell fick." 

** By large rewards and bountiful promifes, 
' Lady Warwick prevailed on the perfon em- 
ployed by the noble, (who had charge to 
attend, and guard me,) to allow her to 
take the care of me, for a certain time/' 

*' I attended Lady Warwick in difguifc 
into Worceftcrftiire, where I freely ranged 

over 
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over the adjoining grounds, and cheared- by 
her converfe, quickly regained my wonted : 
health and ftrength." 

" The Countefs propofed my accompany^ 
ing her into the north. — Arrived at the ftate- 
ly caftle of the Beauchampy, on the banks of 
the river Tees j . what were my emotions at 
hearing you were at Raby, only a few miles 
diftant. Lady Warwick faw, yet did not 
feem to obferve, thefe emotions, . and I fpent 
feveral days, in the fplendid apartments of 
the caftle, which overhung the rapid waters 
of the Tees, unheeding the wild and roman^ 
tic fcenery which furroundcd it; loft in pro- 
found reverie I was fitting, with my head 
Jeaning on the window, when looking up I: 
law the Countefs enter," 

" Prince, faid flie, ftill do you love Ladjr 
Cicely ? — I arofe. — Why Lady Warwick, faid 
I, that queftion ? — ^ah ! , could you Jcnow the 
paftion that fills this heart, which mocks all 
cxprcflion, that waftes my ftrength in con- 

flias. 
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fliiSts, which has racked my foul almofl: to 
ma'dnefs, that has tortured me with jealoufy, 
with every agonizing paflion ; I can bear it 
no longer ; — ah ! why did you bring me to 
the caftle of Barnards ; — ah ! why Lady faid 
yoUf^^iio you Jiill love Cicely T*^ 

*^ She held out a letter, know you my^ 
Lord,, faid fhe, thofe charafters. — Snatching 
it from her,, I almofl: devoured it with ardent 
kiffes/'— 

** Nay, you will deffroy it, flie cried, read 
and compofe yourfelf." 

" With the firft command I eagerly com- 
. pHed, but the laft Cicely was impoflible. — 
The letter was addrefled to Lady Jane Ne- 
ville, the writing was (b exaftly yours ; alas ! 
how could I but be deceived ! this token fo 
unhopedfor, flattered my wiflies, for it con- 
tained exprefllons, which plainly faid. Lady 
Jane was the confidapte of ^ your paflion for 
the enraptured Orleans ; thofe were the con- 
cluding 
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eluding words ; «« Pity then my dear fifte 



your Cicely, no longer does the Duke 
Orleans love me, — ^hc dcferts me, — true \ 
know at firft the Earl my father, would no 
fcem to give confcnt to an union, which al-^ 
though above his hopes in point of confe- 
qucncei— yet if unfanftioned by Henry^ 
might afford his enemies a pretext to ruin, 
lum : — nay fuch is the cruel rcftrainti 1 mud 
myfclf lay under, that I muft appear, was he 
ever to fay he loved> to rejeft him; but 
alas ! no more will thefe eyes behold him ;. 
—happy, happy (hades of Bidet, then did he 
love i — why did I not then avow niy mutual 
paflion ; — ah ! why did I fooliflily liften to 
tales, which drew me from the banks of the 
Loire, — ah ! did Orleans love as he did there, 
he would not have regarded oppofition, he 
would have fur mounted every obftacle, — hc-^ 
would have taken me from Rabyj — foon 
will it be too late, the Earl dill talks of a 
convents — ah ! my filler with a heart con- 
fumed by paflion, how fhall I take the facrcd 

^aths!!" 

" What, 
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« What, I exclaimed, (hall Cicely fuf. 
pe<5t my love ; — no, this moment will I fly 
to Raby, I will throw myfelf at her feet'* 

'* Ceafe Orleans, cried the wicked Coun- 
tcfs, thofc rajpturesj to behold her is 
not cafy, nor will (he appear to confent to 
accompany you i — true the time is &vourable, 
for the guard left by Lord Weftmorland, has 
marched this morAing for the borders^ head- 
ed by Lord Henry Neville/* 

*^ Lady Warwick's refidence at Barnard- 
eaftle was not known, as we came both dif- 
guifed, only attended by Gilbert, who was 
my cfcort in my firft endeavour : but provi- 
dience was your guard, miraculoufly were 
you preferved ; ah ! had Lady Warwick 
rver had you in her power, what could have 
preferved you from her rage ? (he (bund means 
to procure me a key which opened the pof-* 
tern gate ^ (he gave me a ftrait diredlion to 
your chamber*; happily you were not there, 
but your woman I found flept near/' 

«* Gilbert 
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'* Gilbert in difguife, fold to your domef^ 
tics baked fweettneats, in which was a drug: 
infufed, whofe potent power lulled to fleep^ 
whoever ate of them ; by his means was the 
fubterranean pajQTage alfo difcovered i need I 
repeat circumftances fo pa nful^ recall to youc 
recolledion, my behaviour?, need I alfo fay^ 
that fo ftrangely deceived, fo madly infatua- 
ted by the artifice of Lady Warwick, by my' 
own paflions^ I imagined it was but an aflFec- 
tation of refentmentyou difplaycd ? and hopcd> 
when I had you as Lady Warwick propofed,, 
at her caftle Ib Worcefterlhire, you would 
enjoy with me all the pleafures refulting fron> 
a love the mofl: ardent ?/' 

'* Already do you guels it was Gilbert^ 
who fled at the approach of 'the faithful 
Jaques. — ^Ah ! how was I fhocked, how 
humbled, whilft I read the laft charge of my 
father ! unufed to controul I had not feen the 
toils, fo artfully drawn round me, till I had 
plunged into crimes of the deepeft dye.— 
Oh ! is there in. the bofom. of mifery, pacr 

dooi 
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don for mc ? — alas ! I dare not aflc it of 
heaven/* 

*' You deny it, yes ever deny the peni- 
tent^ the miferable Orleans an interview, 
in vain he wiflied to inform you of the arts of 
Lady Warwick i only wiflied to confefs to 
you his iharc of guilt.— If you will not hear 
mci I will not bear thU infupporcablc load of 
xnifcry." 

**^Thc evening draws on, again will I at- 
tempt to fee you, — again will you refufe,— 
Oh Cicely, when dead at your feet, will you 
then figh, as you look on the breathlefs clay, 
and fay, the blood, of Orleans expiates his 
guilt ?'' 

** Yet one more caution, ah ! Cicely your 
child, the child of Lord Beauchamp, is it 
lafe from Lady Warwick's malice ?— mother 
and child are equally objefts of her hatred^: 
— Catalina is dead, — who then is the help- 
Icfs infant's protcftor ?— It is done, — Orleans 

has 
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has nothing morfc to do with life j yet will 
he fay — remember the faithful follower of my 
father, but to that gentle heart the caution is. 
needlefs." «» 

What a train of evils,, had the lift cautida- 
the Duke had given me, conjured up to my 
view? the rcflcdion Harrowed up n>y foul;.^ 
—why was my father now far diftant, what^ 
although refolved to drop all prctfenfiorts^ 
to the cftates of Warwick j yet might not 
the heirs of d'Aranjeus entertain defigns 
limilar to- Lady Warwick ?— was my poor 
child's life fafe in Caftile ; the idea of hiSs 
danger fwallowcd up every other, and fcarce 
could I give orders for my departure thfe 
next morning.. 

I began almoft to wifh, what my heart 
had fo ftedfaftly avoided: yet how could I 
idtnit the Duke to my prefence, after hav- 
ing in fo peremptory a manner, refilled his. 
entreaties ?— yet was it not my duty ?— 'might 

V he 
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he not be able to inform me, further of my 
■enemies defigns ? 

I fpent a night flecplefs and agitated, and 
arofc unrefrefhed. — Already at the gate flood 
the retinue, which was to attend me to 
Witton Caftle, yet irrelolutc I could not 
prepare for my journey. 

The day was yet early, and my attendants 
ivere informed, that I Ihould not leave Raby 
till noon, 

I had not been at the cell of Lord Beau - 
champ, fince forcibly carried thither by the 
Duke; — -thither then I refolved to go, ere I 
went to Lady Eure i yet found a kind of 
iecret dread at the idea of entering it. 

The news of my departure had reached 
the princej and he fent Jaques to acquaint 
me, he propofed that day to quit Raby, 

" Why ! exclaimed I eagerly, has be 
formed this refolution ?" 
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'' Need you, replied Jaques, Lady, a(k?-^ 
think you, can my Lord bear to drive ypu 
from home ? — he is confcious you go ta 
Witton to avoid him." 

'^ Is the Duke able to undertake ^ 
journey ?" rejoined I. 



" Alas ! no, my Lady, did you fee hind^ 
quickly would you know, how unequal h^ 
was to the flighteft fatigue: but has not mj^ 
unhappy Lord convinced you, his life (otf 
you was a willing facrifice/* 

*' Ah ! whither ftiall he go ?— tell him my 
friend, *tis Cicely who commands his ftay,— 
fay I conjure, I entreat him, not to leave 
Raby ; what fhall I drive forth to delpair, 
the fon of my prefcrver ?" 

*^ Then Lady, abandon him not to def- 
pair, quit not the caftle — muft the ill ftarred 
Prince, drive you from the feat of your 
fathers, to feek elfe where proteftion ?— never, 

if 
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if you go, will he confcnt to remain, — weak 
as he is, already he prepares for his journey/' 

** Does he go then, to the treacherous 
3Lady Warwick, is his journey only to the 
caftle of Barnard ? — then let him go." 

^* No Lady, think not the Duke will 
again put himfelf in her power j — in dilguifc 
he means to wander whence the Coun- 
tefs took him, (he has heard of the ill fuc- 
cefe of her infernal fchemes, and has left 
the north with Gilbert, but whither they arc 
•gone I know not/' 

*' Did he not fay Jaques, he wiftied to 
fee me ?" 

** Certain Lady, of his requeft being re* 
iufedj he mourns in fecret your difdain; but 
no longer^ even to me, calls you cruel, or 
inexorable; yet may I not hope Lady, you 
now relent." 



«< 



Stop, 



j;k cicely of^aby, 

*^ Stop, I cried haftily, Jaques, ftay my 
venerable friend, nor afk what in pity to the 
prince, what in juftice to myfclf, I ought to 
refiife: allow me vme to recolleft my feat- 
tered fpirits/' I gafpcd as if foV want of 
breath. 

Jaques feemed alarmed, " You look pale 
Lady, arc you well ?" 

'^ Yes, I replied, but leave me, two hours 
hence I will again fee you." 

Wrapping my mantle round me, with 
trembling fteps and palpitating heat, I walk- 
ed along, till unmindful of my ro^d, I look- 
ed and perceived myfelf in the very fpo4 
where the unhappy prince had fo nearly ter- 
minated his exiftence, where I had fpent a 
night, which even now I cannot think of 
without horror: I ftarted, the blood which 
had flowec! from his wound, flill ftained the 
grafs, tho* ovc. ir had fallen (and partly con- 
cealed) the leaves of a Iprcadmg fycamore, 

v/hich 



CICELY OF RABY. 73 

which (haded the north fide of this retreat 
It was one of thofe clear frofiy days, in the 
latter end of autumn, which chear the heart 
of the peafant, as he gathers the laft fcanty 
'remnant of harveft. The fun fhone with 
chcarful rays through the trees, half dcf- 
poiled of their foliage, and as I threw myfelf on 
the feat; I frightened two red-breafts, who 
were paying a grateful tribute to its beams; 
** Well, I cried, may you fliun the iil-fated 
Cicely ; came you here fweet birds, to cover 
with leaves the blood of Orleans, it cries 
aloud to heaven for vengeance, on my devo- 
ted head. — Ah ! why am I not permitted to 
feek the fame holy afylum my fifter found, 
and there, by prayer and penance, expiate my 
crimes, my unconfcious crime,— Ah ! why 
my father did you leave me ! why did I ever 
kno^ the Duke ? why did I ever know he 
was lefs guilty ; then cafting my eyes on the 
grafs, I felt chilled at the fight, and threw 
my mantle over my eyes.— I muft, faid I, go 
to the cell, there will I recall my wandering 
fcnfes i I will there refolve either to fee the 
Vol. III. E Duke, 
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Duke, or think of him no more :— al---^-^' 
how ihall I meet him, — how fupport myl^^''^ 
with that chilling coldnefs^ prudence ^ — --^ 
widowed modefty demand !" 

" At Bidet, gay, haughty, arrogant, ow 
ing my influence, he laughed at the pow 
which fubdued him j — now he fues with - 
dejefted air, and woe-ftruck foul but for m 
pity :^^at Bidet, did I fail to admire hi^ gal 
lant carriage, he feemed born to command, 
his noble, — his infinuating manners ; — ah ! 
there, had my heart not owned a paflion, 
which had grown with me from childhood, 
could I have refufed ; — yet there I did, yes 
though It would have given peace to my 
country, fafety to my friends ? 

How wayward is my nature, — in vain do I 
drive ! — for ever does my fancy reprefent 
the bleeding form of the prince, or view him 
pale, helplefs and dying. 

Why do I feel thus ftrangely, — why, does 
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his voice for ever found in my cars ? — why 
is he ever prefent in my dreams ? — why am 
I mocked with airy vifions of comfort, never 
to be realized ? — why do I thus forget my- 
felf ? — no, no, I mufl: not fee him, Jaques 
fhall bear my laft, my final refolve, — I will 
go direftly to Witton ; — alas ! I dare not 
truft myfelf. — Orleans, never, never again, 
will I behold him ; — fate, cruel and inexora- 
ble, divides us for ever." 

A ruftling amongft the fallen leaves, and 
a deep figh alarmed me -, the place I was in 
contributed, together with the fubject which 
cngroffed my thoughts, and which J had au- 
dibly given utterance to, farther to diftrefs 
me. — Slowly, and as if afraid to look up, 
I withdrew my mantle, — my eyes fell on the 
Duke of Orleans, whom with his head funk 
on his bofom, as if afraid to behold me, 
knelt at my feet.— ^^ Go, laid he. Cicely, 
. I meant not to detain you."— I was rifing but 
funk again on the feat. 

El Fear 



I 
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Fear fcemed to give new ftrcngth to the 
prince, he rofe and fupporting me, cried, — 
" adored of my foul, think not this intru- 
lion meditated, or that bafely Orleans would 
jprefume, on what the generous heart of 
Cicely- has diftatcd ; — no, he will try patient- 
ly to endure his wretchednefs, nor add mifery 
to crimes he can no longer fupportj — ere I 
quitted Raby, I wiflied at the cell of Lord 
Beauchamp to implore mercy i — my ftrength 
was unequal to my intention, and I threw 
myfelf down at the back of this retreat, con- 
cealed I imagined from every eye, and from 
the chance of offending your injured fight." 

Yet here were your fteps alfo direded, 
afraid of alarming you I ftirred not, you 
covered your face with your mantle j I ftolc 
round unfeen to take a laft look, — I was fef- 
cinated, — I dropped inftinftively before you, 
— ^but I will no longer intrude : — adieu, adieu 
forever. — Oh Cicely, if again reftored to 
liberty, if again I vifit my native land, — I 
jftiall evince to you, i have a foul, which 

relpe&s 
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rclpeds that virtue it cannot reach. — Oh ! 
only fay adieu, and on that (ingle word, com- 
fort fhall exift, — the only comfort that can 
ever enter the brcaft of Orleans/* 

He rofe to go, he was already retiring, 
burfting into tears, I cried, " nay leave mc 
not thus my Lord, 'tis Cicely who now afks 
you to ftay, and yet 'tis only becau fe flic 
knows not how to bid, you fly her." 

Again I faw the Duke at my feet, he took 
the hand I had Itretchcd Out to him between 
his, and with his eyes, (in which his very 
foul feemed transfufed,) fixed on my face, 
he remained without fpeech, yet on his ex- 
preffive countenance was pidbured the vari- 
ous emotions of his heart ; pity for me, re- 
morfe and fhame for his paft conduft, thefe 
were alternately chaced by a fond, a delu- 
five hope; that what he had fo recently 
witneffed had given birth to. 

E J With- 
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Withvlrawing my hand, "rife, my Lc 
I cried, this muft not be, yet ftay, ah 
fufe not to ftay at Raby, till you are a 
to travel ; muft the mifcrable Cicely ever 

the bane of thofe dear " I fighed 

ftopped, my ideas were recalled by a fud 
flafti of joy, that danced acrofs the face 
the Duke. 



( 

I felt the impropriety of my fituation, ; 
with cheeks fuffufcd with bluflies, endcavc 
ed to rife, but he had again taken hold of 
hand and detaining me,— ^'* if indeed ] 
do not hate me, hear this requeft, — def 
not from Raby ; — let not Orleans, the j 
foner of your countrymen j — drive from 
feats of her anceftors, the fair daughtej 
Weftmorland ; allow me if neceflary to 
of what confequence is a life ufelels to 
country, a burden to myfelf." 

*' Talk not thus, I replied, my Lord 3 

(hall, you muft yield; — fhall your ds 

^T fwdlthc lift of thofe, whofe lives have b 

faci ifi 
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Sacrificed for me, (the prince fighed deeply,) 
fhall the fame, — the fpotlcfs fame of the 
daughter of Raby, be fullied by the rude 
breath of calumny ; — Lady Warwick will 
not fcruple to aflert, that the Duke of Orleans 
efcaping from his guards, fled to Cicely who 
gladly received him." — 

" No, no. Cicely, wicked as flie is, flic 
will not dare afperfe the name of her (he 
hates, no, fhe dare not give breath to fug- 
gcftions, which juftly (he might fear, would 
irritate me, boldly to proclaim her arts, — 
her helli(h machinations, though bound by a 
ibiemn oath, not to reveal them." — 

" In the caufe of virtue, I will be bold, — 
yes. Cicely, to gain your cfteem, to merit 
your fricnd(hip, I will do more even than 
to obtain your love ; I will for this impofe on 
my felf a ta(k the hardcft pofTible to fuftain, — 
forever baniflied yourprei'ence, no longer will 
I fcek to hear of you :— *my days (hall be 
fpent in prayeps for your happinefs, in de-r 

E 4 feating 
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fcating the defigns of your enemies, diflcm- 
bling my juft refentment, I will not difcoVer 
to Lady Warwick, what lies heavy here at 
my heart -, my friendfhip, my unwearied foli- 
cicLide for your intereft, may in fome meafurc 
counterbalance that mifery I have been the 
wretched caufe of; — I aflc, but that you will 
not quit Raby." — s ' 

The prince talked of fricndfliip with too 
empaffioned an air,, to make me fuppofe his 
effort to ferve me, would proceed folely from 
that motive. " Orleans, faid I, let us feparate^ 
I will not quit Raby whilft you flay, pro- 
vided you fee me no more 3 — the very inflant 
you make the attempt, — I leave it." 

- Again he urged reafons for his going, — 
again I objefled, and infifted on his comply- 
ing with the conditions propofed. 

I had marked the fucceffive changes, the 
complexion of the prince had undergone, 
from an afliy palenefs, to a fuffufion of the . 

deepeft. 
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deepeil fcarlet ; fearful his agitations might 
have a fatal effe£t on his weak (late> I was 
beginning to urge his immediate return to 
the caftle^ when fpringing from his feat> he 
extended himfelf along the ground* 

" Behold, he franticly cried. Cicely, thofc 
fanguine ftains, (till do they bear evidence^ 
that here was I reduced to deipair -, again are 
thofe fad fhades witnefs to my mifery, again 
they behold Orleans refufcd by her, he fond- 
ly doats on, the moft innocent wiih of his 
foul/* 

^^ Do you hold it poffible, that I can live 
under the fame roof with you, yet not at 
leaft endeavour to behold you ?— do you ima- 
gine I could keep the promife> you fo calm- 
ly afk me to make ? — I cannot do it, baniflx 
me, from you,— I go withput daring to re- 
pine, then at a diftance, I will not afk even 
to hear of you ; but to be fo near, yet not 
permitted to behold j— feck not to impofc 
fuch hard conditions." 

E 5 JSurfting 
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Burfting into tears, " Orleans, I faid, why 
thus diftrefs me, — did you view my heart, 
rent as it is by a thoufand contrary emotions, 
then would you know, it would luit better 
your profeffions of friendfhip, to fopth. than 
thus to wound and terrify me.'*— 

\ly diftrefs, my accent, moved the Duke, 
rifing, he bathed my knees with his tears. 

Yes Matilda, the once gay, volatile prince 
wept, foftened by misfortune and yielding to 
a paffion, which feemed but to increafe by 
difficulties, his foul melted, and the tears of 
cans were mingled with thofe of Cicely. 




Subdued, overcome by this fcene^ I was 
no longer miftrefs of myfelf, I had throwa 
my arms round the Duke, — his head was 
laid on my lap, his hands lightly clafped 
round my waift. " Let this then my Lord> 
I fobbed out, be a laft adieu ; — alas ! ta 
what do I cxpofe myfelf ^ perhaps to your 

con* 
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contempt as well as my own, yes you will 
defpife my wcaknefs.'* 

" Defpife you Cicely ! never, never can I 
think of you, but with efteem, — but with 
admiration, — never behold you, but with 
love, which borders on idolatry." 

" Leave me, my Lord, I conjure you to 
leave me, (I attempted to rife, but could 
not,) fate for ever divides us, — let us fub- 
mit to its decrees/' 

" Teach me, faid the Duke, to bear this 
inexorable decree infpired by you, what 
cannot I accomplifh, but let my mind re- 
gain its tranquillity by beholding you, 'tis 
you alone that can make yourfclf obeyed ; 
— by feeing, by converfing with you> fliall 
my mind recover its loft power,, the jarring 
paflions of Orleans' foul, (hall be huflied in- 
to peace, by the foft voice of Cicely, nor 
docs he alk you to fee him, but in the pre- 

E 6 fence 
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fence of the good father Francis, or the 
faithful Jaques^" 

A ruftling behind us alarmed me, we both 
rofe, — it was unneceffary alarm, for no one 
feemed near ; — again was I feated, the Duke 
by me, — it was requifite to flay till he had 
recovered a litde, from his extreme agita- 
tion. 

'Ere we rofe, I had agreed to day at 
Raby, and to allow the Duke to converfe 
with me, at ftated times, in the prefence of 
father Francis or Jaques. 

How was I aftonilhed on entering the 
caftle, to learn the Earl ofWeftmorlandha(i 
been there during my abfence, and again had 
quitted it ; — he confirmed the report Jaques 
faid, which had already reached us, of the 
murder of John Duke of Burgundy, during 
a conference he held with the Dauphin 
Charles, on the bridge of Montereau fur 
Yonne. — This feemed evidently to diftrefs 
the prirxe, 

*^ Unhappy 
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*^ Unhappy country, he exclaimed, whea 
fliall thy miferies ceafe !*' 

*' Frenchmen, impute not this murder to 
me; — no, my father, at your laft folemn 
commands, I abjured all further idea of re'- 
venge j yet the revenge I fought was open, 
was avowed, — was honourable j— I fought 
not Burgundy, for thy blood, — by bafe affaf- 
fination, I would have meet him in the fields 
niy fingle arm to his st— in vain did I plead 
for juftice on the murderers of my father^ 
on his dark aiTafTins." 

" Witnefs ye bleffcd faints> I am guiltlcfs 
t)f this foul this fatal deed/' 

Father Francis accompanying me to my 
apartment, informed me the Earl had left his 
retinue, and come almofl: unattended to Raby< 
tovifitme, that I had been fought in vain, and 
the bufinefs of the Earl was fo urgent, he 
could not (lay ftill I was found, he being 
obliged to be at Durham againft a ccrtaia 
hour. 
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" Aflcednotmy father, for Lord Henry, 
I faid/' • 

" Yes, but I anfwered he was frpm home, 
and no further inquiries were made." 

My brother had by the fage advice of Sir 
Robert Ogle, and Sir John Nevile, kept 
fecret from the Earl, his love for Agnes 
Douglas. 

*' Whither, I cried, goes the Earl from 
Durham ?" 

*' To the court of Scotland, — ^privately 
(he in confidence has told me) to treat of 
the ranfom of the fcottifh king, one condi- 
tion of which is, a marriage between James, 
and fome Lady defcendcd from the royal 
houfc of Lancafter." 

" It win then, I hope, be my charming 
coufin, Jane of Somcrfct, — long he has figh- 
cd for her." 

The 



s 
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The Earl v/as accompanied by the Coun- 
tefs your mother, faid my venerable friend, 
to a feat of the Earl of Northumberland, in 
Yorkfliire, where your fitter Eleanor is on 
a vifit. 

The apartments of the caftle are ordered 
to be ready to receive the Countefles and 
their retinue, in the fpacc of a fortnight. 

During that time, chiefly in the prefencc 
of father Francis, though fometiraes of Jaques, 
I had many converfations with the Duke^ — 
yet thofe interviews fo eagerly fought for, 
feemed to afford him little fatisfadlion j — his 
manner was embarrafled, and I no longer 
heard the elegant recitals, or the lively fai- 
lles of wit with which he was wont, in the 
caftle of Bidet, to beguile my woes and en- 
chain my attentiQn. 

Once or twice he attempted to talk to me 
of friendlhip, but on this topic I warned him 
to defift i as from his glow of colouring, it 

par- 
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partook of that paffion, which he had pro- 
mifed to confine to his own bofbm. 



Although our converfations were languid, 
and without intcreft ; yet the Duke always 
appeared to depart unwillingly, never quit- 
ting jtie, till renninded of the length of hi^ 
ftayj he was now able to travel, and the 
time had already elafped, when the Coun- 
tefs was expefted.— -By various means he 
had delayed his journey, but it was now rc- 
quifite he fhould defer it no longer. 

One evening only intervened, I wiflied ta 
have avoided bidding him adieu, but the 
good father Jaques, all entreated, and I faw 
the prince. 

Already do you know his ardent temper, 
he talked not of friendlhip, but as a fecon- 
dary paffion :- — it was meant as a laft, as a 
final adieu : — yet did I not, Matilda, fo far 
forget myfelf, as not to make him folemnly 

promife. 
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jromifc, never to come where he could fte 
ne> unlefs ordered by the ^king, requefted 
bj my father, or fent for by me ; — ^yct I 
afted not for the fcarf of Bidet, which he had 
almoft promifed to relinquifti, at his depar- 
turt from Raby i that day my father was 
there > nor did I, as I intended, remember, 
to return him the manufcript he gave me, 
the &tal evening beneath the yew tree. 

Jaques was to accompany the prince, 
fethcr Francis faying, the Earl of Wcftmor- 
land would eafily procure this addition to 
his fmall retinue from the king. 

* 

The Duke was to were the badge of the 
houfe of Neville, thus paffing as a courier, 
charged with difpatches of importance, whilft 
Jaques appeared (as he fcarce fpoke any 
Englifh,) as a prifoner to the Earl, whom 
the courier was conveying to a place of con- 
finement. 

I retired early, yet at the hour of their 
departure, fleephad not vifited my eyelids. — 
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I arofe, Jaqucs being to take leave in the 
morning i — I gave him repeated, yet un- 
neceffaiy charges, refpeding his cateofhi 
matter, and beftovved on him prcfents of 
confiderable value, thefe were valued by 
him far beyond their worth, as given by ae 
in remembrance of my friendlhip j when you 
want, I faid, my ever efteemed Jaques, an 
alylum, feck it but with me, whofe obliga- 
tions arc unbounded. 

He was preparing to withdraw, when he 
pulled fomewhat from his bofom, faying, ac- 
cept Lady Cicely, my mafter conjures you, 
this ring , — ^fecure though you now appear, 
from all the malice of fortune, guarded by 
alliances rich, brave, and powerful i— yet 
even you may hereafter want an arm> to 
weild a fword in your defence: — whilft 
Orleans breathes, tell Cicely, tell his Cicely, 
he has facredly vowed to breathe only as her 
champion: — fend, — Ihould ever adverfe fate 
require it, fend but this token, the Duke 

flies 
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flies to defend you, nor fcas fhall prevent, — 
nor mountains impede him." 

1 gave him my hand, kneeling he put 
on the ring and withdrew 5— fcarce was he 
gone, when I heard the found of the horfcs 
feet, as they paffcd along the draw- bridge. 

It was dawn of day, yet I went not to 
the window to fee them depart. I recalled 
to my mind the time, the Duke finally left 
me at Bidet j when mounting the battle- 
ments, I defcended not till no longer I per- 
ccived his retinue. 

I had now leifurc to refleft on my im- 
prudence, in accepting the pledge of amity, 
which fparkled on my finger 5* a tear as it 
fell dimmed its luftre i — I pulled it off, and 
depofited this pledge in my cabinet^ rcfolved 
to find forae method of returning it. The 
domeftics of the caftle, though knowing 
Monfieur Bidet and Jaquc»^ were to depart 
that day, yet faw not their difguifes, knew 

not 
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not which road they went, and of courfc 
I could not lend after them. 

Next day arrived the two Counteffes, wfth 
theirTplcndid retinues j again I received the 
maternal benedidion^ — ^again was I clafped 
to the heart of my beloved Eleanor, who 
prefented to me her two lovely infants, in 
their countenances already I thought, I could 
trace all the hcroifm, — all the virtue of their 
race. 

Ah ! Matilda, thofc children fo promifing, 
of every thing a fond mother could wifli, fo 
near the age of my own, think you my dear 
friend, I failed to mingle tears with my 
careffes, — Eleanor was alarmed, flie knew 
not the fad the hidden caufe, which I had 
promifed the Earl folemnly not to reveal :— 
ah ! my filler, you know not the fight of 
your engaging infants, embittered all the ioy, 
I felt at beholding you, in converfingwith and 
retracing each favorite haunt of our childhood j 
ah! how oft unknowingly, did you ftrikc 

daggers 
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daggers to my heart, as you talked of our 
companions ! 

Chriftmas was to be kept at Warkworth 
Caftle, with great fplendor, already was the 
Earl of Northumberland there j — I attended 
my mother and fifter thither.— Where the 
Earl of Weftmorland was, together with Sir 
John his eldeft fon, to meet us on their re- 
turn ffom Scotland 5 — the better half of the 
fons and daughters of the Earl of Weftmor- 
land were to be prefent on this occafion, 
and amongft them was expefted my brother 
Henry and his fair bride. 

Nought was heard at Warkworth, but 
founds of joy aqd feftivity ; the gates of the 
caftle were thrown open to all comers, and 
its lofty halls, refounded to the fongs of the 
minftrels, whofe verfes recounted the heroic 
deeds of the Percys, nor were the Nevilles 
forgotten ; — fide by fide, oft had they encoun- 
tered the fierce Scots, as raging for plunder, 
they were overthrowing alike the proud 

towers. 
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towers, and the humble cottage. — L<mi 
Henry and his bride had not yet arrived -, — 
it was the eve of Chriftmas, an oak defpoil- 
cd of its branches, blazed in the chimney of 
the great hall, its chearful light difRifed 
pleafure on every face. 

The fwollen pipes fummoned the tenantry 
to dance ; they cealed, and the minftrels re- 
fumed their ftrains, they fung the bloody bat- 
tle of Hamilton, when the Scots were de- 
feated, and the Percys triumphant led their 
nobles in chains. 

A page entering knelt to Lady Percy, and 
informed her Lord Henry Neville and his 
bride flood without.— I accompanied the 
Earl and Countefs of Weftmorland, and 
Eleanor to receive them ; — Agnes kneeling 
to the parents of her hufband, received what 
fhe aflced, — the parental benediction ; — Lady' 
Percy feemed charmed by the manner of the 
feir Scot J attracted to each other by fimi- 

larity 
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larky of charafter, a friendlhip ftrong as 
inftantancous, took place between them. 

Agnes much fatigued, retired to her cham- 
ber i when my brother informed us, that 
Lady Douglas, enraged at the flight of her 
daughter, determined on revenge, feigned a 
ficknefs, which deceived Lord Henry fo far, 
as to fend for Agnes, nor doubted he of 
receiving her hand, accompanied by a 
mother's blefling, for Lady Douglas had 
made it one article in her pardon, and con- 
fcnt, that their hands were to be united in her 
prefence ; but when they met at Warkworth, 
Sir Robert Ogle difcovered it only a ftratagem 
to get them both in her power, and infilled 
on the immediate folemnization of their nup- 
tials j unlefs they wifhed never more to fee 
each other 5— tbcy complied, joyfully com- 
plied» — acquainting Lady Douglas with their 
marriage ; at fir ft flie chided, but foon ap- 
pearing reconciled, and made them lome 
valuable prefents ; — her health feemed to be 
reiaftated, and Ihe gave them when folicited 

' leave 
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leave to meet the Earl and Countefs at 
Warkworthi on condition they were again 
to return to her, Lord Henry to make Scot- 
land his country, as he would, by marrying 
fo rich an heirefs, have lands which he was 
bound to relide on and prptedt. Mean while 
Lord Wcftmorland was informed of his fbn's 
marriage, and that early in the fummer. 
Lady Douglas would meet him and his fon, 
the warden of the weftern marches, at Loch- 
maber done, or if he fent a retinue to con- 
du6t her, (he would even come as far as his 
houfe, at Newcaftle on the Tync; — or fhould 
he require it, to the Caftle of Brancepeth or 
Raby j when ftie hoped thefe differences, 
which had fubfifted ever fince the death of 
Sir Alexander her brodier, would he adjuft- 
cd, and that the fortune flie had in her 
power to beftow on her child, befides her 
large inheritance; would finally affurc the 
houfe of Neville fhe was fmcere. — 

Deceived by her artifice, every fufpicion 

lulled to fleep, the unwary couple had fallen 

5 viftims 
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viftims to her plots, had they not been re- 
vealed to Agnes, by one of her chief confi- 
dants. 

Lady Douglas was to allow them to fet 
out> when at the very inftant a meflagc was 
to arrive, as if from Warkworth ; faying that 
Lord Henry might leave his bride with her 
mother, and proceed without delay to Raby ; 
whitficr the Earl of Weftmorland was gone, 
and would wait his arrival ; the king being 
informed of his ardour in marching to the 
borders, had commanded the Earl on his 
allegiance, to fend the youthful hero to 
France, where his courage might find fuffi- 
cient room for exertion. 

This Lady Douglas knew would have 
roufed a lels adive Ipirit than my brother's, 
whom having decoyed to a diftance, flic 
meant to put Agnes into a nunnery, forcing 
her to take the veil, or if (he refufed, to 
imprifon her for life, in a diftant Ifle of the 

Vol. hi. F Hebrides, 
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Hebrides, where flood a gloomy tower, in- 
habited by fomc creatures of her power. 
Apprehenfive of their efcape, luider pre- 
tence of affeclion, Lady Douglas, during the. 
day, never loft fight of her daughter, and at 
night the caftle was ftrongly watched and ba- 
ricaded, and admitted not of hope. Anxiety 
preying on the bofom of the gende Agnes, 
brought on a diforder which confined her to 
her bed, the time arrived which was fixed for 
their departure ; Agnes was, fhe thought, able 
to undertake the journey, yet ftill pretending 
ficknefs kept her chamber ; the mock mef- 
fenger arrived from Warkworth i — ^Lord 
Henry apparendy delighted by the propofal 
he brought, took leave of Lady Douglas, 
with many charges regarding his fpoufe. 

On the Engiifh borders he coUefted a few 
flout fellows, who allured by his bounty, 
lay with him in ambufh near the road, by 
which Lady Douglas meant to fend her 
child. 

Agnes 
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Agnes was told fhe was to follow her 
Lord> if able ; aware of what would be the 
confequcnce, fhe obeyed ; her attendants were 
but few, nor had they orders for refiftance ; 
— ^my brother's party overpowered them, 
and the fair Scot, fled with her hulband to 
Warkworth. 

Joy for her almoft unlooked for efcape, 
and the kind attentions of her noble hoftels, 
fcctncd to banilh from the bofom of the 
gentle Agnes, the grief fhe felt from the 
cruel treatment of her mother, yet often 
I obferved as the Countefs of Weftmorland 
addrefled her, a tear gliftening in her lovely 
eyes. 

It was fome time, (fo various were the 
divcrfions at Warkworth,) ere I could obtain 
a private conference with my father; who in- 
formed me, my child, ftill in the palace of 
Don Juan, received all the attention beftowed 
on him by Catalinaj-ftrong, handfomc and 
^dtive, he promifed to inherit with the titles 

F 2 and 
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and lands of d'Aranjeus^ the fine fcatui 
and graceful limbs of the femily. 

I wept over the Earl's recital, and inu 
glncd, I beheld my child's hdplefs infanc) 
expofed to the malice of Lady Warwick, tc 
the intrigues of the Spanilh kinfmen ol 
d'Aranjeus, " Ah, cried I, my father, why am 
I thus cruelly debarred, from watching over 
that beloved infant, — Ihall he never taftc the. 
careflfes of a fond mother > — ^alas ! he has ^no 
other parent i— only allow me to go to 
Caftilci — in England I will not aflert bis 
rights, the Earl of Warwick Ihall enjoy un« 
difputed his title, — ^his vaft wealth, the juft 
right of my infant fon." 

** Cicely, replied the Earl, diftrefs not 
yourfelf thus, nor talk of encountering dan- 
gers, to which your fex is unequal'' 

** Ah! my father, I excliuaied, what 
dare not a mother fuftain, — from what dan« 
gcr Ihall (he fhrink ?" 

"And 
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** And is there not alfo, he rejoined a 
duty equally binding ? — the duty of a child 
to a parent ? — ^wilt thou leave the old age of 
a &ther, whofe chief hope thou art^ and 
bring his grey hairs with forrow to the gravt ? 
— ^a^in liften to me." — ^And the Earl re- 
counted feverally^ all the reafbns he had 
formerly givenj in regard to the fecrecy he 
wilhed to be kept, regarding my child i add- 
ing alfo that thefalfe traitor Gilbert, now 
being with Lady Warwick was another rea* 
fon, why the Earl could never be brought 
to believe^ what was to mvalidate his tide. 
The Earl, ere we parted^ informed me that 
tiie kii^ had propofed to him, my marry- 
ii^ James of Scotland, who ftill was detain- 
ed a prifoner. James had fome time be- 
fore, declared his love for Joan, daughter of 
At Duke of Somerfct my mother's bro- 
ther. 

Henry, faid my father, obliged to relin- 
quifh the idea he once entertained, of fhar- 
ing with you his throne i policy making him 

F 3 foiicit 
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folicit the hand of Katherine of France, w^ 
yet refolved you fhould be a queen j — and 
hitherto had refufcd all the offers of James, 
in regard to the Lady Jane, determining, if 
you confent to the match, that no other 
choice fhould interpofe to prevent it. 
I called at Raby, he continued, to talk 
with you on the fubjeft, I faw you not. 



" Ah ! why, I interrupted, am I my 
father, thus to be facrificed to rank." 



" Diftrefs not yourfelf my child, rcafons 
which hereafter may be difclofed, have finally • 
determined me to change my opinion." 

*' But could you have wilhed me, my 
Lord, I rejoined, to have divided hearts al- 
ready united, or could the king fuppofc 
James would even love me, when he already 
bowed to the charms, already knew the vir- 
tues which adorn Joan of Somerfet 5 — ami- 
able pair 1 never fliall Cicely interrupt the 

happinefs you merit," 

Ralph 



V 
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Ralph Grey, the fon of my widowed fitter 
Alicia, entering, the converfation ceafed. — 

Whatever was the caufe of the Earrs 
withdrawing the hopes he^had cherifhed of 
feeing me, (who was his favourite child,) 
ieated on a throne ; . I was happy in be- 
ing permitted to remain fingle, and I had 
promifed not to oppole, with violence, any 
views he might entertain. The time was ex- 
pired, fixed^ for the fo journing of the noble 
party at Warkworth. — My brother Henry 
was to accompany the Earl our father to 
France, where the king of Scotland was 
with Henry of England, to petition James, 
that the regent might allow Lord Henry 
to enjoy the eftates of his bride in Scot- 
land 5 the Earl of Northumberland leaving 
the charge of the eaftern marches to a 
deputy, went with them 3 — while Agnes 
and I remained v/ith Eleanor at Warkworth, 
in their fociety, my mind regained in fome 
degree its former traiiquillity, 

F 4 X.ady 
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Lady Percy had rejoiced the hearts of her 
friendsj and the numerous vaflals of her 
liOrd, by the birth of another fon : — mean- 
while tlie fpring was fail approaching, and the 
time was fixed, if the roads were tolerable, 
forour depiirture, when Eleanor was to ae- 
company us to Raby, where (he was to 
make fome (lay ere (he proceeded further. 
A few days preceding the one (ixed for 
our quitting Wark worth, was one of thofe 
violent winds we often feel in the month of 
March, its fury increafed towards evening* 
we had fat with our eyes fixed on the fea, 
which rofe in mountains and leenned as 
if its proud waves meant to afTunie once 
more dominion over the earth ; but as it in^ 
creafed, Agnes accompanied me to the higheft 

turret of the caftle. — How dreary was die 
view ! 

I call my eyes toward Tinmouth, where 
wrapped in mift it feemed to defy the fury of 
the ftorm ;~the fatal (hipwreck I fufFcred 
on its rocks, rofe frelh to my view, again 

the 
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the mournful train of monks, who bore the 
body of the generous Duke> paffed as it 
were before me. — 

Agnes recalled my thoughts, from the re- 
coUedion of thofe fad fcenes ; by directing 
my attention to where, northward, the prof- 
pe6t isi bounded by the Fern Iflands; — " fee 
you not, (he faid, a white fail, my eyes ache 
with looking, yet I am not certain." 

. Scarce had I anfwered^ by attending to her 
rcqueft, when the varying clouds fcudding 
before the wind> fuddenly cleared off the 
gloom, and a bright flripe of funfhine fell 
upon Dunftanborough Caftle s we now dif* 
tinftly faw the veflel, apparendy in great 
danger, a boat ventured from the (hore, to 
aflift them as we fuppofed j — but ere it had 
gone a few yards from Dunftanborough it 
difappeared j — ^nor could we hope the Ihip 
would long efcapc the fame fatcj — wc 
ftood with our eyes fixed on the ipot; — 
again was the fky overcad, and the fail 

F 5 could 
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could not be dlftlnguifhed^ a violent fhower 
obliged us to defcend^ — ^when it ceafed^ we 
looked for the veffel, and faw that, clear of 
the Ifles, it was ftill flying before the wind; 
night clofed thick around^ and all was in- 
volved in darknefs. 

The Countefs cauled a folemn fcrvice to 
be performed, in the chapel of the caftle, 
for the fouls of thofe who might perifh in 
the ftorm ; — this lafted till mid -night, and 
when I retired to my chamber, convinced 
that amidft this war of elements, it would be 
impoflible to fleep ; — the fea roared, and the 
waves dalhing on the (hore, refembled thun- 
der i — the wind fecmed to fhake the very 
foundation of the caftle, and every turret rock- 
ed to its bafis. My window looked on the fea, 
yet I could difcern nothing, except the dark 
clouds flying before the wind, through which 
at intervals the ftars peeped with fiery afpeft. 
The morning approached, the fl:ars yielded 
a fainter light, — the wind died^; away in hol- 
low murmersi — its fury fpent, — and all the 

clamo- 
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clamorous tribe of fea fowls, rifing from their 
nells, fprcad thcmfelves around in fcarch of 
food. 

Anxious to learn the fate of the veflel^ we 
had fccn the preceding evening, I afcendcd 
the tower, where Agnes and I had flood ; — 
their fails appeared through the grey dawn, 
juft: entering the mouth of the Coquet, the 
wind which had blown due north, was changed 
to the oppofite point of the compafs. — I 
thanked heaven who delivered fo many fouls, 
from the deftruftion which had awaited them, 
and was going to defcend, in order to in- 
fornl the Countefs and Agnes of its fafety; 
when turning round, I law near the fouthern 
gate of the caftle, on a Heed covered with 
foam, a tall and graceful perfonage, whofe 
eager attitude proclaimed, his courfer kept 
not pace with his wifhes ; in loud terms he 
demanded immediate entrance; as. he pafled 
into the firft court of the caftle^ — ^^ to arms, 
he cried, each dpmeftic, — each vaflal of the 
houfe of Percy, exert your courage to defend 

F 6 Wark^ 
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Wark worth, from the Scots — already de they 
land; — quick, quick to arms, your Lady is ia 
danger : — no Percy near to fave,— no brother 
to guard her : — ^What, (hall the fair Agnes 
Douglas, and her rich inheritance, be ravifh- 
ed from her noble Lord,— ^alle then to arms 
ye brave borderers."— All no^ was hurry and 
confufion in the courts of the caftle. 

The faint light did not allow me, to dif- 
tinguifh the faqe of the ftranger, yet could 
I have deemed it poflible, the figure was 
that of the Duke of Orleans; and fure either 
my fenfes deceived me> or it was his voice> 
his manner ; — yet of late fo little had that 
voice vibrated on my ear, that I might be 
deceived. — I would have defcended, but felt 
myfelf tremble fo, I durft not attempt the 
winding ftaircafe, which lead from the tower. 
Inftantly the fignal was made, for aflcm« 
bling the vaflals of the Percys. 

I faw the Countefs enter the court, fol- 
lowed by her damfels, who J}orc refrellv- 

5 ments 



CICELY OF RABY. IO9 

ihcnts to the Dukc^ for fuch the increafing 
light now afiured me he was. — The vcffcl, 
for 'whofe fafcty we had been io anxious, 
had advanced a litde way up the river 5= — 
the Scots were difembarking from it,— 
fury and dcvaftation fecmed to hover 
round them^ 

Mean while the prince appeared to fub- 
mit with impatience, to wait his being equip- 
ped in a rich fuit of armour, brought by 
Eleanor's 'fquire; and which (he herfclfi 
and her chief damfel were faftening. 

The Duke wifhed to lead the troops im- 
mediately againft the enemy, ere they could 
form into a regular body j but this was op- 
pofed by an aged gentleman, belonging to the 
caille, who long had been (killed in thofe 
encounters; — and urged, that they (hould 
faUy out upon them, as they afcended the 
hill, when if unfuccefsful, at leaft it was 
poffible, they might retreat into the ca(lle> 

which 
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which they could perhaps be able to defend, 
till fuccour arrived. The beft part of the peo- 
ple, together with the governor of the caille, 
had gone two days ago to the banks of the 
river Till 5 where a band of lawlefs plunderers 
were committing every fpecies of havock; 
therefore Warkworth was left to the charge 
of thcfe alone, who were incapable of making 
a rapid march. 

The Scots avoiding the town of Wark- 
worth, had nearly reached the hill on which 
Hands the caftle -, — I faw the banner of the 
Douglas's waving to the breeze ; — I no lon- 
ger doubted it was the mother of the gpnde 
Agnes, the fierce, the implacable fifter of 
the generous Home^ who had planned this 
expedition. 

The Duke mounted on a gallant fteed of 
Earl Percy's, and followed by a few ftill gal- 
lant, tho' feeble retainers of the family, 
iffued out at the gate neareft the fea. — The 
Scots more than double their number, were 

march.- 
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marching up the hill, this of kfelf would 
have difmaycd them, had they not perceiv- 
ed that no banner of the Percys graced 
their progrefs, which oft had led them to 
vidlory, and to which, in cafe of neceffity 
they might rally ; difcouraged by what they 
judged ominous of evil, they would have 
returned, but the Duke interpofed, and pul- 
Kng fomewhat from his bofom, faftened it 
to the javelin of the perfon next him, and 
loudly exclaimed 5 " by this (hall we con- 
quer i — I have fworn, my friends, folemnly, 
not to abandon this enfign, but with my life." 
It was unfurled, and once more the fatal fcarf 
of Bidet met my fight. " Ah ! fighed I, 
this is a bloody fign, (hall this lead to 
viftory ?-^— Ah I no, will not the fpirit of my 
Lord, hovering near, confound its followers in 
deftruftion ?" 

The fun, which unperceived by the bufy 
inhabitants of Warkworth, had rifen out of 
the bofom of the ocean, in all its wonted 
majefty, now fhed its' firft beams on the 

ban- 
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banner of the Duke, this was accounted by 
his followers as an omen of fuccefs, and fee* 
ting up a loud fhout, they rufhed upon their 
foes. I faw the Countefs on the battlements^ 
and went to hen 

The Scots fell beneath the prowefs of the 
Duke, beneath the valour of his fbldiers ;— 
At length the Scottilh leader was wounded, 
the remainder fled to the fliip j — ^how were 
they confounded, when they found the re- 
treating tide had left it, fluck fafl: in the 
muddy fides of the river 5 — again they made 
a ftand, a few only remained alive, who 
were bound and brought as prifoncrs to the 
caftle. Eleanor went to welcome our gallant 
deliverer, whilft I vifited our fweet Agnes j 
while drowned in forrow, jfhe fat iii an apart* 
ment, whofe windows looked up the Coquet. 

\ « Ah ! fhe cried, wretch that I am, what 
rtiifery has my fatal paffion caufed for me, 
what mifchief involves the noble houfes of 
Neville and Percy ^— At this moment a mef- 

fage. 
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fage came from the Countefs, begging I would 
attend her. In the hall lay the wounded perfon> 
by whofe fide flood the Duke, he bowed but 
fpake not : " Cicely, faid the Countefs, I 
(hall leave you with this wounded Scot, 
who has exprefled a wilh to fee you ere he 
dies, Eleanor quitted the apartment. 

The blood forfook my cheeks (which had 
been fufiufed with crimfon, as my eyes en* 
countered thefe of the Diike,) when I 
vicfwed> expiring before me^ the traitor Gil* 
bert. 

•* Ah, feid he, with a dying voice, my 
crimes are too great to afk for pardon, 
though at length touched with a penitence, 
deep and fincere, had it pleaied prbyidence 
to have prolonged a little longer my life, 
I meant to have humbly entreated admiflion 
into a convent, where by" prayer and the 
^ fcvereft auftcrity, I trufted to have Ipent my 
. days J my penitence is not accepted at the 
throne of grace, I am dying Lady j — my 

crimes 
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crimes unexpiatcd, yet witnefs for me my 
Lord,— ah tell, when I cannot. Lady Cicely, 
that this penitence was real, tell her good 
my Lord, my endeavours to fave Wark- 
worth, from the furious Lady Douglas, 
who has as well as I, met the punifliment 
her crimes deferve j (he headed in man> 
attire this expedition, and lays amongft the 
flain," — Life now feemed Bed for fomc 
time, but he recovered and fpoke agsun. 

" Lady Cicely, irreparable are the crimes 
I have committed, in Spain all the prefcnts 
of the good Sir William, all the bounty of 
Lord ' Beauchamp, was fpent in fecrec de« 
bauchery. — In concert with Lady Warwick* 
who by large bribes bound me to her in* 
tcrcft: I fatally deceived the Duke of 
Orleans, for this my Lord I dare not afk 
your forgivenefs, to Lady Warwick did I 
reveal the hidden papers of my worthy 
mafter Sir William, in the cell on the banks 
of the Tecs ; ftipulating the treafure buried 
with them fhQuld be mine^ fhe was amazed 

at 



CICELY OF RABY* II5 

at the vaftnefs of the fum, I went to hide it 
in a certain Ipot, robbers deprived me of the 
glittering prize, and again was I a depen- 
dant on Lady Warwick's bounty; when her 
fchemes were defeated by Jaques refcuing 
Lady Cicely; ihe fled froni her caftle in 
fuch haftcj as betrayed her eagernefs of 
fecuring her fafety : — attended by ' a finglc 
domeftic and myfelf, we croffed the country, 
reaching the fea on the coaft of Yorkfliire, 
here then fhc rccollefted having left the 
papers, belonging to Sir William ; afraid to 
return, fhe gave me dire£tions where to 
find them, and embarked for Antwerp ; — 
whither I was to follow her.'* 

Arrived at the caftle of Barnard, and in 
pofleflion of what fecured my power over 
the Countefs, I took the road to Scotland, 
I made myfelf known to Lady Douglas, I 
formed . to her a plaufible excufe, for my 
apparent detention ; again was I trufted by 
her, (he acquainted me with her fchemes, 
in regard to her daughter and Lord Henry, 

the 
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the gcntlencfs, the fwcetnefs, of the lovely 
Agnes, wrought atmoft a miracle, I con- 
ceived the idea of faving her from the evils, 
her fierce mother threatened her with 5— 
from her too. I learnt the Duke of Orleans 
ftaid long at Raby, that he was wounded, as 
I was convinced Monfieur Bidet and the 
Duke were the fame ;"— here the ftrength 
of Gilbert feemed exhaufted, and again he 
feinted. — Recovering, he exclaimed: 

*' O, ere I die, let me fay the papers, 
the important papers, clearly proving Lady 
Warwick^ arts, and fubftantiating Lord 
Beauchamp's claims, the evidence of the 
marriage of the Lady Therefa, the birth of 
her child, with proofs of his identity, I 
fecured in a cheft, which is laflied to the 
maft of the (hip : — thcfe are. Lady Cicely^ 
all the atonement left me to make/* 

Again he flopped, and we thought him 
gone for ever. — " Spare me a little longer^ 
O God, he once more faintly cried, the 

fuddea 
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fudden deadi of Donna Katherine^ the in^ 
fent left under her care, — his voice grew in- 
diftind, yet he faid fomewhat of Lady 
Warwick, D'Aranjcus' heirs, — Don John 
and Caftile ;— what a fatal conjun6bion, dill 
he feemed to fpeak, though not audibly, 
the lall convulfion of nature took place, "and 
his ibul left the body. 

Overcome by this icene, I fainted, and 
"was borne by the prince into another apart- 
ment ;--<»on my recovery, I faw him bend- 
ing t>ver me, with all the tender folicitude^ 
a parent could feel for her dymg mfant, his 
eyes fparkled with joy, as again life man- 
tled over my face. — 

** Ah! my Lord, I cried, is he really 
dead,— ^las my child, fure thofe lafl words 
of Gilbert imported that mifchief awaited 
thee. The Duke attempted to quiet my 
fears. — A litde more eompofed, what 
brought you, faid Ij my Lord, fo feafonably 
to our refcue ?'* 

'^ It 
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^^ It IS Cicely, truft mc, with the know- 
ledge of the Earl,— I have not, — I mean 
not, — I dare not infringe your commands 5 
ere noon (hall I quit Warkworth." 

*' Talk not thus Orleans, I replied, you 
need reft and rcfrefliment ; — what ftiall the 
chamjHon of Lady Percy, the gallant de* 
fender of Warkworth, not taft'e of the hofpi* 
tality which reigns within its walls ?" 

Dreffed in martial habiliments, and ex- 
tended as dead on a bier. Lady Douglas ^was 
brought into the caftle. 

^' Providence, faid the Duke, has yet, I 
truft, bleflings in ftore for you i — but fee, 
forfaking the habit of her fex, dilgraced and 
wounded, the fierce Lady Douglas has come 
to perifli beneath the walls of Warkworth ; 
her body has juft entered the court, it fhall 
charitably receive burial, ev'n from thofc 
fhe perfecuted. — *' Heaven, faid I Orleans, 
opens wide the arms of mercy, may it forgive 

as 
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as I do;~the fweet, the gentle Agnes; how 
will her heart be rent, — tho' a monftcr, that 
tnonfter is her mother/' 

The papers I muft go myfclf to fearch 
for.—" The (hip, replied the prince, lays a 
mile from hence, and I have long fcnt a rc- 
queft to the Countefs, who immediately dis- 
patched two trufty domeftics, to bring the 
trunk Gilbert defcribcd ; — thofe kind atten- 
tions funk deep on my heart, my eyes ex- 
preflcd a gratitude, Ipeech dared not avow. 

" Gilbert faid, you my Lord would in- 
form me of his endeavours tofavc Wark- 
worth, of his penitence." 

'* True, he faved Warkwordi, rejoined 
* the Duke, and I truft at length he died a 
penitent.'* He had heard of nay ftay at Raby, 
he knew of my ardent love i— himfelf in pof- 
feflion of papers, which decidedly would 
ruin Lady Warwick ; — his own evidence, 
and what he knew how to coUcft in Spain, 

muft 
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muft finally eftablifh the claims of your 
child, to the titles and eftates, to which he 
was heir i — already had he experienced^ that 
where I felt obliged, I was generous per- 
haps to profufioni— Lady Douglas's favours 
were dealt m\h a fparing hand, and by no 
means kept pace with his wifhes, or with 
the .life he had led, lince he lafl quitted 
Scotland ; without revealing who he was, he 
favoured the efcape of Lord Henry and his 
fair bride, by difcovering the plots of his 
miftrefs, yet was he amongft the firft to 
condemn, the moft eager to purfue^ — ^ilill 
was he trufted,— Lady Douglas had fworn 
dcftrudtion on the whole race of the Nevilles, 
yet was moft folicitous, to have firft: her 
daughter in her pofieflion, an opportunity 
offered at once for this purpofe, and to gra- 
tify her revenge ; Agnes fhe learnt remain- 
ed at Warkworth, with you and Lady Perqr> 
and that no chieftain of either houfe, was 
left with you, though the caftle was 
ftrongly guarded; — ^to Gilbert then, did 
Lady Douglas impart her fchemes, at her 

caftle 
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caftle on the eaftern coaft, which already 
Lady you know, (he prepared a fmall fliip, 
in which with a few chofen followers flic 
meant to embark, and attack Warkworth, 
which after fecuring her daughter, flie in- 
tended to plunder and fet fire to. 

Mean while to draw the forces from the 
caftle, a numerous party allured by hopes 
of plunder, and promifcs of rewards, if they 
fucceeded, were to enter England, where 
they found ic beft, and endeavour to force 
their way to Warkworth; and as the 
Englifh had few fuldiers on the borders, 
fl}e doubted not thofe from hence would be 
fent to oppofe the marauders, when if they 
were by feigning a retreat, to draw them 
from Warkworth as far as poflible. 

In full poffcflion of this important fccret, 
refolved to throw himfclf on my generofity, 
for his future fupporr, or rather 1 hope, at 
laft (incerely penitent; — he fent by a fon 
Vfhich he had, a long account of all he told 

Vol. Ill, G you, 
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you, all I have related, adding, after hav- 
ing fo repeatedly been convifted of treachery; 
he durtt not to either the noble families of 
Neville or Percy, prefume to fend i but that 
he hoped, I might be able to take fuch 
fteps, as would enfure the fafety of the 
Ladies j and he would contrive to delay a 
few days both expeditions. 

One day only intervened between the 
time I received the account, and that fixed 
by Lady Douglas for fetting out;— I ac- 
quainted my faithful Jaques, who immedi- 
ately took horfe for London, where you 
know the Earl of Weftmorland ftill remain- 
ed, as from the fall he received, he was 
unable to attend Lord Henry to France ;—• 
what a day of reftlefs impatience did I Ipend, 
each moment of which was fo precious! 
—you were Cicely in danger,— and Orleans 
a prifoner, could not, alas ! defend, could 
only wafte his foul in wifties and prayers, 
which availed you not:— evening brought 

6 the 
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the Earl to Windfor, producing an order 
which juilified his fo doing. 

*' Behold, he cried, Orleans if you will 
\indertake the relief of Warkworth, — the 
faving my children, I will ftay at Windlbr, 
the furity for your return. — Alas ! my age 
will not allow the fpeed that is neceiTary, 
nor among all my numerous family, is there 
one who is near, and able to undertake the 
cxpeditioi) ; — go thou then, with all thy 
Ipeedj — this is an order, prefenting me 
with one, which will procure thee horfes, 
as on the king's commiffion," 

Thanking the Earl for this proof of con- 
fidence, I fet out, attended by two domeftics 
of the Earl ; — Jaques joined us, a few mile$ 
north of London j upheld by his afFeftion, 
he followed me to York, though long ere 
then my fpeed had diftanced the others j I 
faw the veffel hover off the coaft 5 I urged 
Xtiy fteed to its utmoft, thank heaven my 

G a fpeed 
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fpecd was not in vain; — too late had I come 
to your refcuc, could they have made, as 
they wifhed laft night, the mouth of the 
Coquet, but the violent ftorm, drove tuera 
far paft it, with difficulty they kept clear 
of the rocks, the wind changing they were 
landed, but exhaufled by fatigue, otherwife 
whj^t chance had the aged troop that en- 
countered them ; — hardy, robuft and inured 
to war,— ah how merciful was providence, 
alas ! Cicely, had they landed at midnight, 
too furc Lady Douglas had been trium- 
phant." 

The Countefs entered, fhe informed us 
that the mother of Agnes, ftill lived, that 
the wounds fhe had received, were in no 
mortal part, the deepefl was on her (houldcr, 
which now the furgeon ' was drefEng, at 
which with her accuflomed humour, tbo' ill 
and faint as fhe was, exprefTed great im- 
patience, 

Eleanor now in graceful terms, returned 

her 
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her thanks to our deliverer; — and begged 
to underftand by whom flic thus was oblig- 
ed i — the Duke feemed pain'd by niy filler's 
expreffions of gratitude. 

He in brief terms told her, that the per- 
fon who had fo recently expired, had for- 
merly been under oblig ations tohim; — knew 
alfo the regard his kinlrnan, Monfieur Bidet, 
had for Lady Cicely i therefore had fent to 
acquaint him with her danger, which he 
imparting to the Earl, had offered himfelf 
for the expedition j— this being accepted,, he 
was happy in having been the means of fav- 
ing Warkworth, from its furious invaders," 

*' But fay, rejoined Eleanor, what name 
do you bear, what arms are you entitled too; 
—certain I am you are noble, your air, 
your manner befpeaks you fo, in vain would 
you fcek to hide it." 

Gracefully he knelt to the Countel^i— • 
** behold, he exclaimed, thou beauteous 

G 3 and 



Il6 CICELY OF RABY. 

and exalted dame, he who was once the 
Duke of Orleans, who once was, it is true, 
thought the ornament of the ill-fated Charles' 
court, but who led at the fatal day of 
Agincourt, an army to deftruftion, and him* 
fclf to captivity i but he begs. Lady, you 
will not reveal who he is, let not the finger 
ofcurioficy be pointed at him, — ^let not even 
your Lord hereafter know of this i— alas I 
I could not bear his thanks,— fay I was a 
ftranger, — fay fhipwreckcd on your coafl^ 
I heard of your danger, and flew to your 
refcue," 

• 
More converfation pafled, in which th^ 
Countefs folemnly promifed to comply with 
the requeft, and expreffed her furprife, at 
the intereft he took in the fafety of thole 
unknown to him 5 which the Duke anfwer- 
cd, by alledging he had during his captivity, 
experienced many favours from the Earl. 
Eleanor quitted the room. — " Ah ! faid 
the prince. Cicely, how little do I merit 

thofe 
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thofe thanks, each word ftabbcd mc to the 
heart." 

** Orleans, I rejoined, why talk thus,— ah 
that it was in the power of the Nevilles, to be- 
llow on you, fuch arecompenfe as you could 
receive." — A momentary fliafli of joy, beamed 
over the countenance of the prince. " What, 
he exclaimed, and does Cicely talk of recom- 
penfing Orleans j — ah ! knows (he not, there 
is but one he wifties, of all the univerfc 
contains :"—— he flopped, he recolleded 
bimfel^ and fighing proceeded, — ^' alas ! 
that one he dare not afpire too." — ^He had 
leized, as it were involuntarily my hand, 
and had raifed it almolt to his lips, but ere 
he concluded, let it fall and it dropt heavily. 

" I meant, faid I blufliing, my Lord, 
that my father,, that our influence with the 
king, might reftore you to your- friends, to 
your country." 



" Why talk you of baniflxmentj — ^yes, you 
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efteem my breathing the fame arr wirh you 
too great a blelTing ; — ah ! why do you 
look on me, with fuch gentlenels; — this 
heart, this palpitating heart, where you will 
reign for ever unrivalled, fure cannot long 
futtain this." 



" Alas ! my Lord, why probe you fa 
painfully into every recefs of my /ouli alasi 
knew you the fad conflifts, which harrows 
up every feeling; you. would not thus deep^ 
]y fearch a wounds your prtferice tcar3 
open.** 

; 
\ 

" Good heavens! exclaimed the Duke^ 
does ftill the fight of Orleans offend you, — 
ftill do you hate, — teach me, oh teach mc, 
all ye faints to bear it.^' Rifing, he walked 
about in the utmoft agitation. " Orleans, 
why will you thus mifinterpret my words ?'* 

He flopped, and gazing on me, cried,— 7 
*^ Cicely, — I am wrong, — forgive me, — I 
refpeft your feelings^— your fenfc of pro- 

. i prictyi 
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piety; but alas! I have not yet acquired 
a fufficient command over myfelf, could I, 
as once at Raby, fometimes behold you, I 
ihould learn to govern paflions, but lately 
accuftomed to be controuleds" — he feated 
himfclf near roe.—" Will you then excufe 
this ftrange flight ?*' 

I held out my hand to him, faying, " in- 
deed my Lord I do^ — ^yet think Orleans how 
hafty you are to judge, — how ready by fits 
of impatience, to give vent to feelings, you 
want fortitude to fubdue. — ^Ah vou know not, 
with what a fad variety of feelings is her 
bofom torn, you fo raflily accufe. — I faw 
you at the caftle of St. Aubin, you claimed 
me as a prifoner; — rudely was,. through 
your means, every joy ravilhed from this 
widowed heart; yet for me have you braved 
danger, fatigue and death ; — yes for me 
would you have renounced every thing dear, 
—life, fame, honour, to obtain my love 5 — 
even to-day Orleans, the banner beneath 
which you led the vaflials of Percy to viftory j 

G 5 that 
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that banner has been triumphantly difplayed^ 
where,— oh my God ! — remembrance fickens 
at it.— -Yet think you, my Lord, the heart 
of Cicely more firm, more infenfible than 
the rock, on which this caftlc ftands ; — rah ! 
how fhould fhe aft, how reconcile her dif- 
ferent, her jarring paflions; fhall fhe aft as 
becomes the mother ot the infant Count 
d'Aranjeus, fhall fhe fuflain her part with 
confiftency j— alas ! you force me to banifli 
you, when I offer you friendftiip, do you' 
not rejeft it, ah would I could recall my 
duty to——." I flopped, my face wa$- 
turned from the Duke, who implored my 
pardon, and endeavoured to footh my per- 
turbed foul, whilfl I forgot, by his foft and 
infinuating manner, he had fo recendy 
offended j— I remembered . but the love, 
which had urged him to an exertion almoft 
incredible, which had faved liVarkwordi i 
and I thought of my obligati^ins, though I 
exprefTed them not, with ihe warmth of 
Eleanor: — Orleans* could not fail feeing 
my gratitude,— ^vcn the meffengers fcnt for 

the 
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the trunks containing the papers regarding 
my child were forgot, till Lady Percy en- 
tering, ^ expreffed her wonder at- the ftay 
they made i— I refolved immediately to go 
myfel^ the prince accompanied me, ere 
Vfc reached the (hip, the rifing fmoke cloud- 
ed the air, we drew near a number of 
peafants (houting and dancing round a fire. 
I perceived it was compofcd of a part of 
the Scotch veflcl, which they had feized on, 
clofe to it lay the trunk, all the precious 
mementos it contained confumed to a(hes.— 
I funk on the ground devoid of life or 
motion, and was conveyed back to the 
caftle by the Duke. — ^Ah! what a fad fatali- 
ty hung over me, — the curfe of the Count 
d*Aranjeus ftill, laid I, purfues the offspring 
of Therefa j — alas ! my child thou wert 
innocent of the fm of difobedience." 

I retired to my apartment, at the door 
of which, Orleans (pent the greateft part of. 
the remaining day. 

G 6 ^ Next 
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Next morning I learnt Lady Douglas 
was better than could have been cxpefted, 
and exprefling a wifh to fee her daughter 
Agnes; fhe had vifited her, and fuftained 
the interview with a tolerable degree of for- 
titude. 

Jaques arrived about noon, the eyes of this 
faithful creature, overflowed with joy to fee 
me, and to him did I fully acknowledge the 
obligations I felt to the prince, who 
yielding to the felicitations of Eleanor, fpent 
another day at the caftle ; (he was charmed 
by the graces, accomplifhments of the Duke, 
by the elegance of his converfation s nor 
could Ihe fail to admire the gallantry of our 
deliverer, his fine perfon, enlightened by a 
countenance, at once noble yet fefcinating ; 
— " Ah ! why, would (he fay, not allow me 
to prcfent you, hereafter to my Lord, how 
gladly would the generous foul of Harry 
Percy own his obiigations, how gladly re- 
ceive and return a friendlhip, worthy of both!'* 
As evening approached, the fpirits of the 

Du*^^ 
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Duke Itemed to quit him, he appeared loft 
in thought, and when the Countefs addreffed 
herfelf to him, he prefaced with a figh, 
the anfwer he was about to make. — Eleanor 
going to inquire after Lady Douglas.— 
** Cicely, faid the prince, fhall the morn- 
ing again blefs me, by beholding you ?— 
perhaps we may never meet again." 

" No, no, my Lord, fpare me; — fpare 
yourfelf the pain of faying, farcwelL" — 
Faffing through the court, a large bu(h of 
rofemary adorns the window of an apartment, 
which joins mine ; — mark it, Orleans, there 
perhaps, if my fpirits fail me not, I may fee 
you pafs, — wiih a childifh heedleffiicfs, at 
Bidet I mounted the battlements to view 
your departures but Wark worth (hall notwit- 
nefs my folly/' He began to entreat, when the 
Countefs returned, and at the hour of reft, re- 
ceived and returned our thanks and good wilhes, 
with a countenance which bordered on def- 
pairs the prince had before refufed the efcort 
Eleanor had intended he ihould have, as 

Jaqucs 
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Jaques had alfo refufed . to ftay at Wark- 
worth> and refolved to attend his mailer. 

At length the morning broke, and the 
Duke was on horfeback, ere the fun had 
arofe, yet failed he not to difcovcr the 
facred bufli, by it ftood Cicely, who felt^ 
Matilda, while (he faw the venerable Jaques, 
follow his mafter out of the gates, as if left 
alone in the world. Ifatdown torefie£tonwhat 
had pad, the danger we had elcaped, our fears 
for the (hip which held our enemies. Theftorm. 
fent by an over-ruling providence, which 
prevented their landing in the dead of night, 
and afforded time for Orleans to reach Wark- 
worth. — 

I had feen the fatal fcarf of Bidet, borne 
as an en(ign to lead the va(rals of Percy to 
viftory, to conqueft for Cicely. — ^Two of 
my enemies were vanquilhed before my eyes, 
and I was almoft in poflfeQion of papers and 
documents, which eventually muft have e(la- 
Wihcd my chiki's claim^ and have turned 

the 
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the wicked fchemcs of Lady Warwick, with 
double dilgrace, on her own head : but this 
tope had now alfo fled, with every other I 
had formed on that dear objedt. 

Gilbert, when again wholly in my power, 
was dead, — ^the implacable Lady Douglas 
ftruck by the Duke of Orleans, lay wounded 
in a caftle of the Percys j was attended by a 
daughter of the houfe of Neville. — My 
thoughts now recurred to Orleans, how 
gracefully, how modeftly did he accept the 
thanks of the Countefs of Northumberland. 

Lady Douglas declared herfelf penitent, 
aflured her daughter and Eleanor, Ihe would 
convince them it was real, Ihould ftie re- 
cover. In a formight's time, with all a 
lover's fpeed, all a hufband's anxiety, ar- 
rived my brother Henry, he at firft refufcd 
to vifit Lady Douglas, but after , repeated 
folicitadons confenting, fhe put into his 
hands a writing, which fetded the whole of 
her pofieflions on herdaughter^ referving 

only 
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' only a fmall part, which fhe purpofcd gir- 
ing to the nunnery of Coldingham, whither 
Ihe meant to retire ; there by prayer and un- 
feigned penitence, to endeavour making her 
peace with heaven, and there to medicate 
on her paft conduft, and endeavour to calm, 
to fubdue^ thofe violent paflions, wluch had 
been the fource of fuch miferies. 

She was now able to quit her chamber, 
and laying afide all animofity, I refolvcd to 
vifit her; although ftill feeling a repug- 
nance, to behold a woman I had never of- 
fended, yet who had inflifted on me fb 
many evils ; long ere this in my voyage from 
Spain, had I feen her, yet I was then in* 
capable of knowledge or refleftion. ; 

• 

I entered the apartment, at the upper end 
of which was Lady Douglas ; Agnes was 
employed in changing the pofition of a 
cufhion, which fupported her, and my bro- 
ther fat on the other fide ; and appeared re-* 
coundng fomewhat to entertaki them. Lady 

Douglas^ 
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Douglas by the affiftancc of Agnes and my 
brother, rofc on my approaching her,. 

I was (hocked at contemplating a figure, 
wliich of late had been fo elegant, the wound 
Ihe had received on her (houlder, had ren- 
dered her arm ufelefs, and an arrow which 
pierced her knee, had deprived her fteps for 
ever, of that grace which ufed to diftinguifli 
them i her face (hewed features as fine, eyes 
as brilliant as her brother Sir Alexa/.der's i 
thaf commanding and digni'fied look too was 
faers, but the charming fenfibiltty, which 
graced his countenance was fupplied m hers, 
by the marks of thofe fierce paflions, which 
inflamed her heart, well might the mild and 
gende Agnes, tremble before fuch a mother. 

^ Rife not Lady Douglas for me i" and 
I a(ri(ted in replacing her. 

" Alas ! (he faid, how little do I: dcfervc 
your pardon, how little die pityj^ which 
^ams from your eyes -, — you Lady Cicely, 

whom 
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whom I wantonly forced from your homer 
and to which, when after numberlcfs dangers, 
you were returning again, I feized, and again 
made my prifoncr." 

" Lady Douglas, 1 replied, let the paft be 
forgotten; I am come to vifit the mother 
of Lord Henry's fpoufe, not the fworn 
foe of his race i — for wife ends, no doubt, 
did I fuftain thefe misfortunes, you were but 
the inftrument of heaven/'— 

Ever violent in her temper. Lady Dd^las^ 
at the fight of me, was in agonies ofremorlei 
more calm in fucceeding convcrfations, (he 
inquired after the fate of the noble French- 
man, who had accompanied my flight from 
Scotland 5 I informed her of our fliipwreck, 
and fhe wept with me the fate of the gene- 
rous Duke, whofe real name I ftill carefully 
concealed; Lady Douglas acknowledged hep- 
felf fo charmed, by his gallant and elegant 
deportment, that gladly would Ihc have 
made him, the Lord of her vaft pofifeffions^ 
but that he pleaded another engagement. 
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How^as it poflible, that at Warkworth 
I could forget Orleans i Eleanor for ever 
fpeaking of our obligations, for ever refering 
to me, as fhc mentioned fome gallant a6tion> 
or fome elegant defcription, or ftrange ad- 
venture with which he had drove to amufc 
her ; whilft Lady Douglas was never weary 
of extq}ling his noble parent. 

The fudden appearance of Orleans at 
Warkworth, had caufed various conjeftures 
to be formed, all wide of the truth, for all 
muft deem him noble, — none knew whence 
he came i as Jaques's fecrecy was alfo in- 
vincible, nor did the more fupcrftitious, 
fcruple to affert he was fent from heaven, to 
defend the towers of Warkworth, that it 
was Hotfpur flain at Shrew{bury, the father 
of the Earl, who came to defend his ancient 
poflcfCons ; — Eleanor, agreeable to what the 
prince defired, having faid he was fhip- 
wrecked on the coaft, but that fhe knew 
not who he was which ftill further encourag- 
ed this belief, true the vidtory fcemed al- 

moft 
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inoft miraculous, and thofe vho believed 
he was human, acknowledged his gallantry 
could be only equalled by the Percys; and 
that his perfon feemed above what ufually 
fell to mortals; yet in cne refpeft all agreed, 
that the banner was either a confecrated, or 
an enchanted trophy, and all regrettc;d'it'had 
not been left behind, convinced it> would 
again lead to certain victory. 

Lady Douglas was able to travel, and' a 
fafc conduft. being procured, flic fct out, 
attended by her daughter and Lord Henry, 
to the (lately nunnery of Coldinghami where 
Lady Douglas was to remain, her daughter 
and .her fpoufe intended to proceed froift 
thence and vifit the regent, who it was ex- 
pefledi would give them immediate, poffcf- 
fion of their lands. 

Accompanied by my beloved fifter Percy, 
I arrived at Raby, where I found the Earl 

Douglas 
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and Countefs of Weftmorland. My father 
declared his intention, of no longer mixing 
in the bufy fcenes of the court, or camp ; but 
that he would fpend the remainder of his 
days, amidft his vaffals in peaceful retire- 
ment. 

I parted with regret from Eleanor, who 
went to meet her Lord, the (hades of Raby, 
had loft the power to charm, although it 
was the lovely month of May, and all nature 
but myfelf, feemed to own the influence of 
the feafon. 

No traces could be found of Lady War- 
wick, to her fon my father had dropped 
fome hints of her arts, the Earl flew into a 
rage, and offered to die in defence of his 
mother's fame and honour. 

'^^ Ah ! faid I, my father, no hopes re- 
itiain for my child j when the flames rofe at 
the fide of the Coquet, they fell for ever, 
they, died with Gilbert.** 

into 
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The news now arrived of the treaty of 
Trayes, by which king Henry was con(litut« 
cd regent of France ; this was foon after ful- 
filed by his marriage with the princefs Ka- 
therine, daughter of the miferable Charles the 
fixth. My father often exprefled his fenie of 
the obligations he was under to the Duke of 
Orleans, often faid he would intercede with 
Henry for his re^eafe, could any nieans be 
found to fecure his intereft to the Englifh, 
which was fo powerful, as to divide France 
into fadtions ; to fuch difcourfes I rarely re- 
turned any anfwer, afraid to truft myfclf on 
a fubjcft, where I felt fo forcibly the weak- 
nefs of my fouL - 

No news reached us from Caftile, and the 
futximer was fpent partly at Raby, and Sfaance- 
peth, and in vilits to fome of my brothers 
and fitters, my filter Alicia Grey, and Lady 
Scroope of Bolton j both widowed by the 
hand of juftice, accompanied us in thefe cx- 
cur fions. 

Chirft- 
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Chriftmas was this year, kept with more 
than ufual Iplendor at Raby, on account of 
the fucceffes in France, and the marriage of 
the king. 

The royal couple landed early in the 
(pring in England. The Earl and Counteft 
went to affift at ihe queen's coronation, and 
although forely againft my inclination, I 
found myfelf obliged to accompany them -, 
but here allow me to paufe Matilda, 

I had new enjoyed a long calm, fave 
when the form of Orleans ruQied along my 
fancy,— -you now behold me ready to launch 
into frefh.fcenes,— excufe my frailties, — ^pity 
them as you have my forrows j — I was now 
going to view fplendour, to fhare it, yet con- 
fcious it beftowcd not happinefs ; I was about 
to excite in bofoms, envy at a lot, which 
would have more properly excited pity ;— -ah ! 
Matilda how as I have feen the crowd thick- 
en, and each eye bent on the Rofe of Raby, 
has my heart fickened at the found of flat- 
tery. 
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trry, may the bleflings of theyirtuous, hover 
round the towers of Lumley, where dwells 
the dcarcft, deareft friend of 

CICELY. 



ARRIVED at court, I was Ihortly after 
introduced to the queen, and was (truck by 
a beauty of that dazzling kind, which binds 
the judgement in fetters : — poflcfling an un- 
bounded ftock of vivacity, Ihe oft, rcgardlefs 
of the dignity of her ftation, give way to her 
gaiety of heart, indulging herfelf at the ex- 
pence of thofe, who dared not to retaliate; 
you when a child Matilda, once faw Kathe- 
rine, tho' not as confort of the vi<5lorious 
Henry, not as queen of England, but as wife 
of Owen Tudor. 

At court, I became with Katherinc, al- 
though I fcarce knew why, (unlefs it was 

ipeaking 
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fpcaking her own language with fluency) a 
favorite. Henry dill honoured me by his 
friendlhip, defcended from the royal houfc of 
Laiicafter^ the daughter too of the great 
Earl of Wcftmorland ; all confpired to make 
me confpicuous, to make the (hare of beauty 
I poffefTed, and the graces of my perfon, 
the fubjedb of every fong, the difcourfe of 
the noble, and the admiration of the crowd 5 
then it was, as it became the fafhion to 
admire me, that I was firft ftylcd, ihe Ro/e 
of Rahy ; and thofe who openly profeflTed 
themfelves my admirers, wore in compli- 
ment to me, embroidered on fome confpi- 
cuous part of their garments, a white rofe 5 
nay fo general it became that almoft all thofe, 
who wiflied to be reckoned gay or gallant, 
made it their trophy \ — fatal badge ! unfor- 
tunate drflindion ! 

The Queen, attended by a numerous and 
brilliant court, went north, in order to keep 
Eafter at York ;— James king of Scotland 
accompanied Henry, adding by his prefence 
to the luftre of the circle, his learning, vir- 

VOL. III. H tut 
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tuc and affability, rendered Him uniYcrfally 
beloved. 

Soon after our arrival at York, my father 
drawing me afide, put into my hands a let- 
ter, begging I would perufe it. 

" CICELY,— it began,— be not ftartled 
at the fignature, nor deem it a breach of 
promife, that Orleans writes to you. — The 
queen, my coufin of France, has entreated 
her royal confent, and prevailed thai I ihould 
join the gay circle, which furround them at 
York; I had the king's command, I was in 
York, Cicely, ere I knew you were there j 
I write now to aflc your permiffion to be- 
hold you, in the prefence of the whole 
court, a privilege I (hall enjoy in common 
with others, I feek but this indulgence, yet 
do you refufe j I will confine myfcif to my 
chamber, feign a ficknefs, which perhaps may 
foon be real ; — yet will I hope Cicely will 
not deny, every requeft to 

ORLEANS. 
'' Alas ! 
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** Alas ! faid I, my father, you join the 
Duke againft me*— It becomes not me to 
oppofe the wifhes of Katherine ; nor to think 
of fetting my happinefs, againft the gracious 
^Henry's will." The Earl preffing me to his 
bofom, bade me meet the Duke with com- 
pofure. 

I fpent a night rcftlcfs and agitated ; — the 
following day, the whole court accompanied 
the king and queen to high mafs in the 
great cathedral church. — I kept my eyes 
fixed on my beads, praying earneftly to my 
paternal faint to affift my devotions ^ I heard 
fome perfon , near me' figh deeply, — my 
heart beat with uncommon quickncfs, — lift- 
ing my eyes, feated near my father, imme- 
diately amongft the nobles of the royal 
houfe of Lancafter, was the Duke of Orleans, 
his looks not bent on the facred offices of 
the church, but ardently fixed upon me.— 
The blood fufFufcd with a crimfon hue my 
face, then rulhing back to my heart, left my 
lips pale and lifelefs. 

Ha '' What 
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'* What thus fteals the colour from you, 
my fweet coufin, whifpcred the gay queen, 
furc it was not Orleans, whofe eyes fixed this 
way, have thus ftrangely difordered you, the 
boaft, the pride of my father's court j his 
prefence fpread with fmiles, the faces of our 
French dames : the proudeft and the faircft, 
have long fighed for him." 

I felt again a blufli mantle over my fac^^ 
but without anfwering the queen, again im — 
portuned heaven with rejefted prayers; fo^ 
in defiance of the fanftity of the place, ir^ 
defpite of the auguft folemnities of the day 
I thought but of Orleans, a mere machine^ 
I went through each ceremony, whilft my^ 
heart was deftitute of that warmth of piety ^ 
it was wont to feeL — Service over I retired 
to my apartment under pretence of indifpo- 
fitioni rcfledlingon my imprudence, and re- 
folved to appear next day at court as ufual. 

In the evening I received a billet from 
the Duke. — " Why, Cicely,: he faid, give a 
forced confent, it is obvious I am ftill odious 

to 
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to you. It efcaped not the queen's obferva- 
tion, nor fince mafs have you vifited her ; 
—on nne (he lays the blame of your abfcnce. 
—What, fhall the miferable Orleans de- 
prive the court of Henry of its brighteft 
genv — Will you, can you bear my fight, 
or at once pronounce my doom,— only fay, 
" depart," and Orleans will obey." 

Jaques, the faithful Jaques, was the bearer, 
he fawme wet the paper with my tears, hefaw 
me hold it to my bofom till they were dry. 
I took my pen and wrote: 

" Cicely has no will but her father's, fhall 
(he then fay t^ Orleans depart ? 

Yet, why did he in tHe facred fane of 
St. Peter, expofe her to the raillery of the 
Queen; — ah, rather why did we ever meet, 
— ^let us fee each other, as if we had never 
met before." — 

I gave this to Jaques, and threw myfelf 
jpon a feat i — ^a foft tap at the door, (la r tied 

H 3 me. 
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mc, — the billet of the prince was in ray 
hand, again wet with my t^ars. 

Orleans entering threw himfelf at my feet. 
" I am come, faid he, to entreat your p^^' 
don." 

'^ Leave me, my Lord, leave me, I JT^' 
plied, and rofe up/' 



« Never Cicely till you fay you fbrgir 
fpeak, — had I noc your leav^ to ftayat York^ 
" Anxious for a look of you, I affifte^^ 
at mafs j — have I wrote or afked to fee yoir^ 
fincc I left you at Warkworth. Arc yo 
Hill ignorant, what it coils me to obey you^ 
yet have I not implicitly obeyed ?— -yoi^ 
anfwer me not." 

" Orleans, why did you thus fteal on mc. 
— I was preparing to meet you> to-morrow, 
with feeming indifference ; but your ar- 
dent temper, breaks through all bounds." 
He laid ^lis hand upon mine, I raifed my 

eyes. 
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eyes. — The fupplicating looks of this anima- 
ted prince filcnced nny reproaches. — 

'* Go, laid I, my Lord, is not this im- 
prudence? — what would be conjefturcd were 
it known ? — to-morrow, fandlioned by the 
preftnce of our mutual friends, we may meet," 
— Heaving a deep ligh, he was preparing to 
withdraw ; ftruck with this proof of his 
obedience, my heart fmote me, and as he 
opened the door — I held out my hand, fay- 
ing, " let us not my Lord part in anger, I 
fee you are offended with me." 

^* Ah, Cicely ! what avaifmy reproaches, 
why repeat to you, that this is an unneceflfary 
adt of cruelty ?'* 

" Orleans it is I, the fad, the weak, the 
irrefolute Cicely, who ought to be the occa- 
lion,— it is you whc5 unneceflarily force me 
to upbraid, — you (leal upon my retirement, 
and unfit me for every duty j in vain do I 
make refolutions j— alas ! too well you know 

H 4 —''I 
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* 

— *' I flopped— withdrew, my hand and iT^ 
down. — 



The Duke knelt before mej—- " what, b 
loved of my foul, would you fay ? — ho 
often have you tortured me to a pitch 
unutterable agony ? — -have you not in teni^ 
ambiguous, almoft tranfported me wit^ 
ccftacy, — and when I have hoped, yes, Cice^ 
ly, when I have dared to hope, you flop, — ^ 
ah ! finifli in pity to me, finilh my fentence^ 
the life of Orleans hangs- upon thofe lips^'^ 
1 was unable to utter a word. 

" Nay, only fay you hate, you delpife^ 
you deteft me j— only fpeak and Idll me at 
once,— I can bear this no longer/* 

Recovering myfelf, I faid, " my Lord, \ 
beg, I entreat you will quit me, I cannot fui- 
tain this, — to what do you thus madly expofe 
me, — ^^yourfelf.— • Alas ! what feek you to learn; 
do you wifh me to fay, I am miferable, — 
in that Orleans, you Q^nnot equal Cicely ;*' — 

burfting 
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burfting from him, I retired into an adjoin- 
ing apartment, and the Duke departed. 

The following day I faw him at court, 
Katherine again rallied me, but Henry, the 
generous, the gallant king, who knew of 
the prince's attachment, kindly endeavour- 
ed by his condefcenfion and affability, to take 
off all reftraint. 

Orleans took an opportunity of faying, he 
would folemnly promife no more to intrude ; 
— reaffured by this I faw him day after day, 
and the embarraffment I had found vanilhed, 
except when rallied by the Queen, who ufcd 
to fay, her good coufin of Orleans, poffeffed 
his intellefts but at dated intervals, having 
put his fenfes under my direftion, when ab- 
fcnt from whom he had none to difplay. 
The Duke was, indeed, the very foul and 
ornament of this brilliant circle 5 the diver- 
fions, which were varied and fplendid, were 
well adapted for difplaying the elegant tafte, 

H 5 fine 
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fine pcrfon and addrefs of the prince ; a 
ftrong fricndftiip fubfifted between the king 
of Scotland and him, cemented perhaps by 
a fimilarity of misfortunes; though both 
gallant and accomplifhed,^ their tempers dif- 
fered widely ; James was rather grave than 
gay, and had not that fire and impetuoufity 
of charafter, which ftill diftinguifhcd his 
friend. 

The beautiful Jane of Somerfet graced the 
court, I was Matilda, the confidant of her 
love for the amiable king of Scots ; here it 
was I formed a friendfliip with her, which 
ceafcd not when (he was advanced to a 
throne. The friends and confidantes of thofc 
charming princes, Orleans and I were fre- 
quently together, which afforded him many 
opportunities of fliewing me, in concert 
with James, many gallant attentions, which 
thus paflTcd unobfervcd by all but my- 
fclf. 

One 
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One pleafant evening, v^alking on the banks 
of the Oufe, it was propcfcd by the queen, 
that the following day Ihe would embark, 
and fail a few miles down, and that all who 
were then prefent fhould attend her. 

The fun next morning rofe with fpjendor, 
and the embarkation was a gay fcene of 
hurry -, the two kings of England and Scot- 
land, with the Queen, Jane of Somerfet and 
others of diftindion, already were feated in 
the royal barge, I ftood by the edge of the 
water ready to ftep in, by my fide the Dukes 
of Orleans and Gloucefter, . each ready to 
aflift me, when Katherine, who knew the 
rivalry of thofe princes, pretended, if any more 
carne in, the barge would fink 5 " you, faid 
(he, our brother of Gloucefter, and gallant 
coufin of Orleans, will proteft the Rofe of 
Raby, on your fealty we charge you. I 
knew the Queen's humour, and faw fhe 
meant to teaze mej I felt mortified, and 
would not have entered the boat, which 

H 6 waited 
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waited now for me, but that I fuppofed it 
would only give Kachcrine, frefhcaufe for rail- 
lery. Think Matilda, if this could be reckoned 
a voyage of plcalure, — I felt a fecret kind of 
diflike, for which I could not account to 
Gloucefter, who affiduoufly endeavoured to 
amuft me, whilft Orleans refpefting the de- 
licacy of my fituation, and vexed at the 
ftrangc manoeuvre of the Queen, fat almoft 
filent. 

The barge which held the royal gueffis 
far outftript ours, — and the wind blew ftrong> 
although it was calm when we left York ; 
in Ihifting the fail, the boat overfet, to which 
I, in part, contributed, for being unufed to 
excurfions of this kind, when I faw the boat 
lean to one fide, I ran acrofs with an uncon- 
fcious intention of fheltering myfelf nearer 
Orleans, who was feated, oppofite to me. 

I was plunged in the water, and my onty 
recoUedion leads me to the ftruggling for 

life. 



CICELY OF RABY. I 57 

fife. Again, Matilda, I felt, I breathed, 
my firft fenfations were painful. At length 
I opened my eyes; on his knees by the bed 
on which I was laid, was the Duke of 
Orleans, his looks rivetted on me i a woman, 
whofe drefs correfponded with the appear- 
ance of the cottage, and who was bufy about 
me, exclaimed s " nay, kill not thus your- 
fclf with gricfi behold fhe lives/* 

Orleans poured out his thanks to the 
mighty power who had reftored me, yet I 
could not fpeak, but a perfon arrived, who 
brought cordials and refrefhments, from a 
neighbouring houfe, fome of which I fwal- 
lowed J my firil obfervation was j *' Orleans 
you are wet; — have you been alfo in dan- 
ger, thank God 1 you are alfo faved, (lay 
not my Lord by me, — change thofe dripping 
garments/* 

r 

" Ah ! Cicely, think not of me, I am 
well,— I am happy, now you arc reftored to 

life." 
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life." '^ But how, I rejoinedj my Lord was 
refcued from death ?" " Alk me not, h 
faid, — when your are perfedly reftored, yo 
fliall know all." " Ah, faid I, Orleans, Cicel; 
owes her life again to your exertions ; thi 
heart is not miftaken, it bums with gratitudej 
would I had it in my power to evince it." 



The door of the cottage opened, the ntm 
of our difafter had reached my brother^ 
George, he had come to aflift me. Sooa 
after arrived from York, in the Queen's car- 
riage my father, a fervant having been dif- 
patched there, on my being taken out of the 
Oufe. The Earl brought dreflfes for the 
Duke of Orleans and myfelf. I was no fqoner 
equiped, than lifted into the carriage, where 
by my father's delire Orleans accom- 
panied us. 

" To this generous prince, faid my father, 
do I owe that I again behold you; — ^how 
(hall I exprcfs my gratitude to the Almighty, 

my 
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my obligations to him, who faved your life^ 
at the hazard of his own." 

** On you my child, do I reft thefe obliga- 
tion, nor (hall the grateful heart of Cicely 
difown the debts — when the boat overfct 
it was near the fhore, with eafe the prince 
reached it by fwimming ; — borne up by your 
garments, you were hurried into the middle 
oftheftream; regardlefs of every thing but 
youK fafety, again he plunged in, — you funk 
— again you appeared, — the Duke caught 
you, and with you, fwam to land." 

Humphrey of Glouceftcr was faved by the 
boatman, but vexed at being outdone in 
gallantry^ has not yet made his appearance 
before you, — he went ftrait to York." 

I returned to the prince, I would have 
(poke, — ^the words died on my lips, — I laid 
my hand on his, which raifing gracefully to 
his lipsi " that look of kindnefs. Cicely, 

over- 
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overpays for years of mifery.*' Little 
more pad, till I was clafped to the anxious 
bofom of the Countefs my mother, who 
poured out her gratitude for my prefcrva- 
tion. The following day I received the 
congratulations of all the court, excepting 
the Duke of Gloucefter, who flill maintained 
a fuUen diftance. 

The firft day I was at court, the king faid 
he wifhed to fpeak with me on affairs of 
fome importance J filent and* trembling, I 
followed to his clofet, where was my father, 
I was ftruck by this fceming preparation, 
my knees fmote each other, fcarcely could I 
fupport myfelf, as the king addrefTed himfelf 
to my father thus : 

*^ Coufin of Wcftmorland here is your 
fair daughter, whofe looks feem fitter for a 
funeral than a wedding. The blood rufhed 
over my late pallid countenance, it was the 
glow of vexation, of contempt, for the late 

unknightly 
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unknightly conduft of Duke Humphrey, 
whom I imagined was to be propofed to me 
as a hufband. 

I dropped ojn my knees, " ^hear, I cried, 
my Liege, ai^ thou my honoured parent, ere 
you propo(^ to me or I offer to rejeft, 
grant jny requeft, let no earthly fpoufe be 
my lot i allow me to' go to my lifters, there 
in quiet wear away the life of Lord Beau- 
champ's widow.— Ah ! my father, have you 
chofe, as the protcftpr of your child, he 
who deferted her in danger, who mindful of 
his own fafcty, left her to the fate that await* 
cd her ;— left to fink amidft the waters, her 
whom He called the faireft of the court, whofe 
fair badge he difplayed fo proudly, whole 
prefervation, whole life he dared not to de- 
fend ?" 

^^ Hulh, my cliild, faid my father :.— I re- 
coUefted myfelf, recoUefted the improper 
warmth I had difplayed, and was filejit ; till 

again 
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again I cried, pardon. Oh ! pardon my Lieg^? 
a weak woman who kneels for pity.'* 




" Rife, faid the gracious Henry, be n ^^ 
Cicely {<) rafti in your decifions;^— my broth ^^^ 
is . brave, generous and noble, nor can ^ 
account for his behaviour othcrwife th^^*^ 
by attributing it to a kind of jealous pride*^ * 
— he loves you my fair coufms but it is nc^^^ 
for him I recjueft your confent j no, the houl 
Qf Lancafter muft not have you re-united ii 
it s it is for Orleans I entreat, nor am I 
ftranger to his love, well I know what h^ 
has fufFered, what he has dared for you." 

A faintnefs feized ^ery fcnfe, fcarcc I 
heard the voice of Henry, it dyed in mur- 
murs within my ear ; I funk on a feat near 
and drew a figh of painful refpiration. 

Pity, fear and tender anxiety, were pifturcd 
on the face of my father, as I raifed my 
eyes 5 — the countenance alfo of the king, 
faid he felt much for me^ I grafped the 

hand 
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hand of my father: — '^ What, faid I in 
faltering accents, do I hear, is it you my 
Lord, you who wifh your child fo married 5 
what wifh you the infant Count d'Aranjeus, 
to call Orleans *' I flopped almoft fufib- 
cated with my feelings j at length tears came 
to my aid, and the king faid, condefcending- 
lyj too much is Cicely now agitated to 
judge i you had better, my Lord of Weft- 
morland, retire, and at another opportunity, 
difclofc your reafons and mine 3 but Cicely 
let your determinations be free 5 rcfled feri- 
oufly on what your father has to difclofe, and 
remember, Henry of Monmouth, who faw 
and loved you in Picardy, and gladly would 
have fhared with you his throne, will in Eng- 
land proteft you from all infults 5 'tis by fete 
decreed, you (hall marry, chufe therefore the 
worthieft j to Orleans you can make but one 
objeftion,— reft fatisfied, it was the will of 
hfeaven it Ihould be fo -, — a claim fo unfup- 
ported by evidence, arms alone muft have 
decided; — ah Cicely, the rivers of your 
native land, would have been tinged with 

blood; 
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blood ; Orleans was but an inftrumcnt In 
the hand of providence, who out of evil 
bringcth good, whole decrees are deep and 
unfearchable." 

I retired with my father, who leaving mCi 
bid me prepare to fee him in an hour's time 
with compofure j " it is no light matter, 
Cicely, I have to difclofe, nor do I doubt it 
will at once fix your refolutions/* 

At the EarFs return, he found me much 
as he had left me : — " Cicely, he faid 
folemnly, you trifle with me, with your own 
happinefs, your deftiny is fixed ; then, why 
makfr both yourfelf and me miferablc by this 
/agitation, be compofed and liften with atten- 
tion." With a kind of folemnity in his man- 
ner, I had never brf^'feen, the Earl began: 

" Soon after Henry of Lancafter was 
feated on the throne, I was, you know, in ad- 
dition to my other honours, created Earl 

Mar- 
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Marflial of England. — Returning to Raby 
^ith this frefli title, and anxious to embrace 
again my wife and children, I refolved when 
atThirlk, to reach mycaftle that night i to 
accomplifli which I quitted the more fre- 
quented road, and flruck acrofs the woods and 
wilds. My numerous retinue leaving me no 
caufe to dread our journey would be inter 
rupted by the banditti, who infefted thofc 
woods and waftes. 

We travelled on brifkly, till we entered a 
thick foreft, which lays between Richmond 
and the river Greta 5 when night began to 
clofe around, its darknefs increafed by a 
violent ftorm, an unufual dread fei^i^ :^e 
braved of my train, the forked . U^htning 
fhot through the ojjpom which enveloped 
US; thole who hac9|||^ as guides 

through the foreft, would no longer lake the 
direftion, overcome by their fears, they 
knew not which way they were going/' 

" The rain defcended in torrents, every 

element 
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clement fcemed raging for our lives:— I 
prayed fervently to the holy Saint Cuthbert, 
the patron of my race, for afliftancc in this 
hour of danger ; and quickly we difcovered a 
light, which appeared at no great diftance, 
this I endeavoured to reach, ordering my 
people to follow'; the intervening brakco im- 
peded the trembling crew, and thofe who 
had followed me, in many a bloody field 
undaunted, fliook with terror in this wood. 
Alas ! they cried, my Lord, whither do you 
lead, know you not, this dreary foreft is in- 
fefted by hellifh fiends, who delude the un- 
wary and benighted traveller ?" 

*' This ftorm, my Lord, this ftrange and 
unufual ftorm, faid my chief 'fquire, (he who 
had dared every thing in fight) is it not of 
their railing; that K^t proceeds, I know 
it well, from the ruins of a caftle long dc- 
ferted by mortals, there the guilty and un- 
quiet ghofts hold forbidden intercourfes — 
there facrilegc and murder were committed, 

3 who 
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who enters there of human race returns no 
more; rather let us my Lord, bear thcfe 
warring elements, than madly deliver our- 
felves to unholy and damned beings, againft 
whom no earthly force avails." 

Crofling myfclf, I cried, in the name of 
him, who drove out the unclean fpirits, do 
I truft for help ^ — nor fear their powers of 
darknefsandofevil, — to that caftle, long fup- 
pofed their refidence, will I go for fhelter 
from this bitter dorm." 

'^ Then my Lord, faid my faithful fquire, 
with you I dare every thing, I will not de- 
fert you in danger, lead 1 (hall follow, though 
• to the very pic of deftruftion." 

" I remembered I had heard, this caftle 
had been, in the turbulent reign of King 
Stephen, fortified, but difmantled by his 
fucccflTor Henry the fecond ; here was the 
Lord of it murdered by his nephew, and 
the holy pricft fufFercd the fame fate j — being 

dragged 
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dragged from the altar, when excommuni- 
cating the vile aflaflln, upon whom at lengths 
juftice was done by the Baron's fon, whc7 
was at his father's death an infant, but pre- 
ferved by the loyal vaflals, till he attained io 
manhood, when he afferted his claim before 
the king, and defeated his bafe relation ; — 
afterwards he efpoufed a daughter of the ' 
houfc of Raby, but left no child, his death 
was not without fufpicion of foul play, from 

the heir of his father's murderers, who claim- 

• 

ing the eftate from the Earl of Richmond, 
who had feized it on the death of the Baron, 
fincc which time the,y had lived in warfare, 
the vaflals taking oppofite fides ; the caftle 
was in ruins, the lands uncultivated, the vaf- 
fals flain, difperfed or fubfifting by plunder." 

" My retinue ftill flowly followed -, " ftay 
here, I cried aloud, ye who fear to jnirfuc 
where your Lord leads, or provide accord- 
ing as your feparate fears diftate, each man 
as he wifhes ;— -of all my numerous train, 
one alone rofc fuperior to the terror which 

per- 
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pervaded them, and followed Barnard and 
myfelfj this was Hugh, he whofe loyal yet 
feeble arms would have borne you, when 
you returned, from the fatal malice of Lady 
Douglas." 

" Arrived at the cattle, I ordered Hugh 
to found his horn; " whoever, faid I, are 
the inhabitants of this ruin, they will not 
fure refufe us fhelter : — mort probable, out- 
cafts from fociety, they live on rapine and 
plunder, yet the gold of Weftmorland, (hall 
ranfom the lives of himfelf and followers." 

" The fight which had difFufed its bright- 
nefs through the woods, vanifhed; — again 
it appeared, and feemed to glide from room 
to room, till we finally loft fight of it, on 
.the eaftern fide of the caftle. My 'fquire 
rained a fhower of blows on the gate, it was 
fattened and def)ed his attempts. I propofed 
to vifit that part of the ruin, where the light 
difappeared."-— — 

Vol. iiu I " Alack I 
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" Alack ! my Lord, faid Barnard, wb) 
thus tempt your fate, too fure tHis is th ^ re- 
fidence of demons, who have allured as Jiere 
but to deftroy j the ftrange vanifliing o€ this 
light, will not that convince you." 

" Fear not, I replied, is not Ralph of 
Raby with you, did he ever yet fhrink at 
danger ; he was preparing to fpeak, but I 
puflied my deed over the fallen ftones, and 
found by the gleam of the lightning, the 
caftern entrance, the gate of which, thrown 
off its hinges, was laid acrofs the pathu'' 

" Ah did, you then, my dear father 
enter ?" 

'* Hu(h! Cicely, he faid, that I. am thus 
particular is ncceffary ; it is now proper you 
fliould know the caufe of my adions, the 
fpring of determination, which to you have 
perhaps appeared harlh, 

" Ah ! thought I, what is the caufe of 

all 
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all the mifery, the various mifery, young as 
I am, I have fuftained ; with a trembling im- 
patience I liftened, the Earl proceeded as 
follows :" 

" Difmounting, hold, faid I, my ftccd, 
whilft I explore the entrance of this dreaded 
place. It fliall not be told at Raby, faid 
my faithful 'fquire, the Earl Marfhal was de- 
fcrted by mej and as he fpoke, gave the 
reins of his horfe to Hugh, who afraid to be 
left behind, fattened them to the gate." 

*^ Entering we ranged over a large apart- 
ment, till we found a door, which was 
fattened on the infide -, — applying our united 
force, the bolts gave way, and we difcovered 
ourfelves in an apartment, ttill larger than 
the other, but out of which we vainly tried 
to find any other paflage than that by which 
we had entered; not a fingle ray of light 
vifited us, which gave additional horror to 
our fituation." 

I a « Ceafc, 
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" Ccafe, my Lord to fearch for anoriier 
paffage, which might only lead us further in- 
to danger^ only put us more in the power 
of the accurfed inhabitants ; if we are doom- 
, cd to die by their malice, here let it be." 

*' Lift, faid Hugh. At that moment as if 
beneath our feat, we heard the grating noife 
of bolts drawing back, and diftinftly a door 
opened upon rufty hinges, and again (hut ; 
yet we diftinguifhed noftep; if there was any 
it muft be light as air,— yet a deep figh, 
convinced us fome one could not be far dif- 
tant," 

" The lightning was fo vivid, it flafhed 

thro' each crany of the building; the thunder 

which rolled over our heads, echoed through 

each difmal chamber, the caftle Ihook to its 

foundations -, — another peal fucceeded, more 

terrible than the preceding, which ftruck us 

to the ground, and the building feemed to be 

falling on all fides, when we recovered our- 

fclves, we faw a part of the wall had tumbled 

down. 
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down, which gave entrance into a long 
paflage, that appeared to lead towards other 
parts of the caftle y a bright blaze of light 
ftione at the extreme end of the paflage j and 
we now faw, it was the ancient chapel wc 
were in, — even 1 (huddered, — here had the 
moft daring murder, the moft horrid facri- 
lege been committed. — The thunder was 
not fo loud, and the rain fell in torrents." — 

" Let us, faid I, drawing my fword, be 
fatisfied, from whence this light proceeds; 
this is a night to waken the confciences of the 
wicked, and make them remember, there 
muft come a day of retribution,"— -Afhamed 
of their fears, afraid to be left behind; I 
was followed by my 'fquire and Hughi .paft 
the doors of a number of difmal look- 
ing apartments, empty and ruinous i — we 
flopped, — ^we liftened, — no found caught our 
ears, fave the hollow growling of the thun- 
der, fave the rain pelting againft the walls of 
the caftle j the filence was broken by Bar- 
nard, who fell at my feet; " allow, faid he, 

I 3 my 



174 CICELY OF RABY. 

my Lord, your faithful 'fquire, ere you pro- 
ceed, to beg you would not, as yet wc may 
retreat, — have I ever my Lordj yet ftirunk 
where you led; — but did the light proceed 
from the retreat of beings like ourfelves, 
though abandoned to crimes of every nature, 
they might be awed by your power, — bribed 
by your gold s — but thefe are fpirits of dark- 
nefs, or midnight hags ; who performing at 
this hour their incantations, have conjured 
up this dreadful ftorm , rather let us brave 
its utmoft fury, than truft ourfelves in their 
power, from which mortal never yet 
cftaped with impunity." 

" Rather, faid I, my friend, let us pray 
to hcdven, and all its holy faints, to prcferve 
us. 



*» 



" We knelt, each one addrefling himfelf to 
heaven in fervent prayer, which done, let us, 
I faid, proceed i a fudden yell founded through 
the empty halls, which was fucceeded by a kind 

of 
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of rumbling noife; the light disappeared, 
again we were involved in darkncfs." 

" Hugh now remembered he had with 
him,' the means of procuring a light; which 
having done, I wifhed to proceed to where 
the blaze feemed to iffue, but yielding to 
their requeft, afcended a lofty ftaircafe, 
(which way they preferred to the one I pur- 
pofed^) we found ourfelves in a gallery of 
great length i along which moved a figure, 
clad in a robe of white, the full folds of which 
floatcdbehindj from its head defcended a veil 
alfo white, the , long ends of -which reached 
to the ground i its form, its figure was 
cfFedkually concealed, nor could we conjec- 
ture, whither it wa$ human or no, its move- 
ments feemed graceful i terrified by this ap-' 
pearance my companions flopped, flowly I 
followed." 

- " Turn, I exclaimed, I conjure you turn, 
if human, — if pity dwells in your bofom 
for creatures of your own fpccies, who rather 

• I 4 than 
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than endure the pelting of this Itorm^ have 
here fought refuge j or if you are fome in- 
jured and unhappy fpirit, I conjure you in 
bis name, who is the judge of the juft and 
unjuft, declare why thus againft the laws 
of nature your walk this upper world ; why 
thus, at this lone hour you range along thefe 
difmal dwellings." 

" It anfwered not, but by a deep figh,— nor 
did it turn to view who thus interrogated it j 
nay Hop, — liften, it is no mean, no . bafe 
born hind, that now intrudes upon your 
fteps, know it is I> Ralph Neville, Earl of 
Wcftmorland : — prayer, maffes (hall not be 
wanting, if you are condemned to the pains 
of purgatory ; oh ! fpeak, fpeak to me. — At 
the mention of my name it feemed to ftart, and 
loft in the gloom, vanifhed from my fight j I 
followed and found the gallery terminated by 
a room, which ftill had fome remains of 
furniture i a large cheft flood on one fide, 
above which hung the pidurc of that Lord, 
who was murdered, his Ton was upon one 
fide, and Joan of Raby, whom he married 

on 
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on the other ; fearching this apartment, I 
could find no traces of any perfon, yet after 
a filence, and attentive liftening of fome 
minutes, I heard a door open and again fliut, 
as if with caution, fome where near although 
I could not diftinguifh where. Complying 
with the ardent petition of my companions, 
I defcended with them another ftaircale, 
which was at the extreme end of the gallery; 
and oppofite the room, we had inefFeftually 
fearched ; — we now found ourfelves in that 
part of the caftle, , where the chief apartments 
had been, and fixed upon one which had 
but one entrance into it; this we faftened as 
well as we could, and Hugh kindling a fire, 
with the mouldering remains of furniture; 
we refolved to fpend there the reft of .the 
night ; nor was refrefhment entirely wanting, 
Hugh having a bottle of cordial liquor with 
him, and fome cold provifions/* 

" Thus warmed and refrefhed, their fears 
no longer had power to banifh fleep; although 
I felt overpowered by fatigue, I refolved to 

Is 
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keep watch i — all was filent except at inter- 
vals, the thunder which died away in hol- 
low founds on my ear, the fire caft a difmal 
glare on the defolated walls, and fantaftic 
fhadows feemed to glide acrofs them. I be- 
gan to refleft on our fituation, and forgot 
at that time none of the numerous ftories I 
had heard regarding this ruinj the light which 
;had led us hither, its ftrange difappearance, 
which agreed with what I had been told; 
might not, thought I, the ttorm be raifed by 
demons. The blaze of light, the yells, the 
total darknefs which fucceeded our prayers, 
the figure we had all diftinftly feen, gliding 
along the gallery, its ftrange envelopments 
and fudden vani(hing, — I almoft (hook with 
terror, as it rofe frelh to my imagination." 

'^ I was refolved to (hake off the impref- 
fion it had left; ah thought I, what would 
the gallant Percy fay, did he know that 
Ralph of Raby, was frightened by goblins 
by ideal beings, I began to rcafon away my 
dread i the ftorm I thought might proceed 

3 from 
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from natural caufes, the blaze of light 
might be fomewhat fet on fire by the light- 
ning, — but the figure, — I was loll in doubt, 
in fearful conje6ture, yet firmly relolvcd to 
fearch in the morning, every corner of the 
caftle i at length tho(e thoughts gave way to 
the ftillnefs which reigned around, and I was 
funk into that repofe, my ftrength and fpirits 
required, when I heard .a voice of uncommon 
clearnefs, with an air of folemn dignity pro- 
nounce :" 

" Doth Ralph Neville feek refuge in fleep. 
Is he no longer able to watch a night upon 
arms ; for what end was he conduced here, 
prefumptuous yet favoured mortal, didft thou 
fuppofe thy feeble barricades could exclude 
me, fee how futile they have proved j lift 
thine eyes, behold." — I obeyed, — before me 
Hood the fame figure, I had fo vainly pur- 
fued abng the gallery, — ftill veiled i — follow 
me, faid the voice, unlefs you want the 
courage of your race.'* 

* 

I 6 « And 
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*^ And did you my Lord, I cried, follow 
then the phantom." " Have I, yet .my 
child, tarniftied the luftrc of the houfe of 
Raby by cowardice, — my Iword lay un- 
Iheathed by me, fnatching it with one hand, 
with the other I took a burning brand. — 
" Doft thou mortal man, faid the voice, 
mean to turn thy fword againft beings, whofe 
bodies are impalpable ? meaneft thou Ralph 
of Raby, to buffet the air ; or if I am as 
thou art human, came I not to thee in the 
garb of peace ; — I yifit thee .to inftruft, to 
warn. The weapon dropped from my hand, 
and' in filence I followed, through the foli- 
tary building. — again afcending the Jtaircafe, 
and paffing along the fame gallery^ entered 
the apartment I mentioned, as terminating 
it. " Fear not, it cried, behold me, look 
on me j veiled as 1 am from thy prying fight, 
are the ways of providence to man ; know 
thou wert condu6ted hither for wife purpoles, 
as yet unknown to thee." — The tranfpa- 
rency of the robes of this form, promifed not 
to conceal it i but their lucid whitenefs and 

ever 
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ever varying folds, made it impoffible to 
guefs of what nature was its fhape; taller 
than the race of mortals, its voice was fweet 
and commanding, its movements graceful. 
'^ To thee, if thou feareft not to follow, 
(hall the veil of futurity be raifed." — Lead, 
1 cried, whoever, whatever thou art, fear- 
Icfs I fhall follow, trufting in him who by a 
word created the world, and all it contains. 
The angels and juft fpirits, ferve and praife 
him from the. beginning^ and the very devils 
believe and tremble. A door flew open, 
the figure entering I followed, wrote in let- 
ters of flame, on the oppofite wall were thefe 
memorable words. The ways of providence 
are injcrutahte ? they are veiled from thefons of 
dujiy bow thou then in filencey to the ever wife y 
ever jufty and ferfeSi decrees of him, who out of 
^ Jeeming evil bringeth good. Ah ! now, I faid, 
falling on my knees, I am convinced thou art 
mofl: truly aminifl:er from heaven. — Worihip 
is not required from thee to me, rife Ralph 
Neville, — fufficicnt is it that thou knoweft I 

am 
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am concerned for thee, nor heed what is my 
nature. In thy wifh to ferve the houfe of 
Lancafter, from which thy wife is defcend- 
ed, thou haft aflifted to raife Henry of 
Bolingbfoke to the throne ; thou in thy ill 
placed ardor, forgot Richard was thy hene- 
faftor, that he had, widi liberal hand, heaped 
lands and honours on thee; yet Ralph of 
Raby thou raifedft the ftandard of revolt, 
fwayed by the haughty Joan of Beaufort 
thy wife i thou turned thine arms, the arms 
of thy vafTals againft him, thou hadft fworn co^ 
defend, and branded thy name with perjury,, 
with ingratitude ; for this (hall thy pofteri- 
ty dearly atone y this night Ihould thy life 
have been the forfeit, hadft thou not enter- 
ed here j — The ways of providence^ are they 
not infcrutable? — Thou wcrt in the midft 
of affalfins, who had fworn thy deftrudion,, 
but the morning's fun Ihall rife on them as 
dead men ; be thou grateful for this prefer - 
vauon, — let it expand thy heart with charity.. 
Ah ! faid I, rather let my life be the forfeit, 
than that my poflerity, innocent of my crimes, 
(hould mifcrably atone for them." 
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" Bow in filence fon of the duft, con- 
tinued my inftruftor, to the decrees of pro- 
vidence ; — the rivers of thy native land, 
fhall flow with blood, when a delcendant of 
thine, takes as his arms the bear and ragged 
ftafF; — (I fliuddered Matilda,) my father, 
calling on me a look of pity proceeded, then 
fhall the father lift his fword againfl: his 
fon, the child againfl: his parents, brothers 
fhall imbrue their hands, in brothers blood/* 

" Mifl:aken chieftains of the north, dearly 
fhall ye rue the houfe of Lancafl:er." — " Ah! 
huQi in pity, I cried, hufii!" — ^^ It comes 
not Ralph in thy days, if thou art firm in the 
allegiance, thou hafl: fworn to Henry, per- 
jure notthyfelf doubly. Tht/ilver ere/cent 
fhall flee before the dun Bully a cloud fliall 
obfcure it, but again fliall it fliew its light 
on high, when a fair daughter of.thine, fhall 
be dazzled by its beams. The evil cometh 
not in thy days, unlefs thou bringefl: it from 
a diftant land of the weft,, unlefs from its 
golden groves thou tranfplant a tender flioot, 

to 
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to languifli beneath an Englifti iky, whofe 
xdeath Ihall wound the fair fame of its parent. 
— Liften again, when the Bear^ and the 
filver Boar, (hall draw in one yoke ; the 
lands of England (hall lay untilled, watered 
by the blood of its fons, by the tears of its 
widows ; then (hall the lion meek as a lamb, 
be led in chains, whilft its fierce mate (hall 
Ipread abroad defolation.— (Ah Matilda, 
why was I born, has not this (ince been fully 
verified, though then the fenfc was conceal- 
ed by myftery.) Know, continued the voice, 
Joan thy fpoufe (hall bear unto thee another 
daughter, nourifh her with care, from her 
(hall defcend a long line of chieftains and of 
princes j let her choice be prudent ; — kings 
will love,— princes contend, and of whatever 
nation (he marries one of royal blood, to it 
(he gives rulers for ever ; her fate hangs on 
a thread, perhaps (he may (ufFer much, but 
feek not to learn how j the decrees of provi- 
dencey are they not infer u table? confine what 
thou haft learnt to thyfclf, till a king talks 
of allying himfclf to thee. Go thou in peace, 

thou 
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hou knoNveft all that is given thee to learns 
he morning breaks, thy followers will awake, 
:hey will wonder at thy abfencc." 

i 

" The figure touched me, I fainted and 
ill, when I recovered, it was vaniflicd j — I 
was again in the defolate apartment, befide 
mc lay my 'fqufre and Hugh, ftill in the 
arms of fleep ; the fire was nearxy^-burnt out, 
and the morning yielded a Taint light, 
through the broken windows 5 I arofe from 
my hard couch and traverfed the room, 
thinking of what I had heard, had I really 
followed the phantom, or was my imagina- 
tion fo ftrongly imprefled with ftrange ideas, 
that this was but vifion ; the brand I had 
taken with me, I found fcarce extinguifhed. 
1 went to the window to watch the coming 
day,-T— light clouds fcodded acrofs the fky, 
and the thunder at a great diftance, at times 
awfully interrupted the ftillnefs of the hour ; 
Aurora foretold the approach of the fun, I 
called my companions, every corner of the 
ruin was fearched, nothing could be dif- 

covcredj 
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covered, that could lead to any conjedurc 
regarding the light, which direfted us there; 
or to fatisfy us whither the figure we had 
fcen was human or noj tho' unfatisfied I 
refolved to depart, — we mounted our horfes, 
but pafling round the north fide of the caftle, 
a deep groan faluted my ears ; I difmounted, 
refolved to learn from whence it proceeded j 
half buried beneath fome fallen ftones lay 
one of my retinue, whofe bold and deter- 
mined charaftcr I knew,"— 

" Speak, I cried, Walter, what brought 
you here." " Alas! my Lord, he faid, 
may a dying wretch hope for pardon i Oh ! 
for a holy prieft to (hrine me." " Speak, I 
cried,, if you arc guilty of fome hidden 
crime, confefs yourfclf to me." " Grant 
me then my Lord, your pardon, againft you 
did I imagine a crime the moft horrid; 
thanks to God, who allowed me not to per- 
petrate it." — " May that God, I laid, par- 
don thee poor wretch, as I do." 

" Know 
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" Know then, faid the dying man, a 
band of firm adherents to king Richard, 
fworc by every thing facred to revenge him, 
they were not fufpefted by Harry of Lan- 
cafter; though he is furrounded by them, 
they pervade his moft fecret apartments i a 
part roufes the Percys, the Mortimers, to 
arms ; a part mingling with thy train, 
purpofed laft night, in this wild foreft to 
flay you: — you lefolvcd to vifit this caftle, 
my comrades doubted not the demons who 
inhabited it would effedt their deiign for 
them." 

1 

** I knew nor man, nor goblin would 
fright thee, I followed^ refolved alone to 
^cecute a deed I judged as glorious; a peat 
of thunder fhook the caftle, it tumbled and' 
buried me in its ruins." — His angulh allow- 
ed him not to fay more, and life and mifery 
left him at once," 

*^ With downcafl: looks, as if afhamed of 
their defertlon a part of my retinue appear- 
ed, 
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ed, who falling at my feet, I granted what 
they implored, their pardon for their fault. 
Yet, faid I, where are your fellows, have 
they ftill the dread of demons, to fright them 
fronr their duty. They proceeded to inform 
me, that they had found fome (helter in a 
woodman's hovel, where difcourfing of my 
danger, one of them who had been the chief 
caufe of their defertion, cried, may all the 
foes of king Richard, all the friends of Henry 
of Bolingbroke, perifh as miferably as I truft 
and hope, at this moment does Ralph of 
Raby; on this a quarrel eniued, the part 
which adhered to my caufe, defeated the 
traitors ; four were killed, the reft fled. — 
Here then was the veracity of my teacher 
proved, the morning fun, faid the phantom, 
fhould rife on my . enemies dead men. I 
haftened to Raby, let thy heart, grateful fOr 
thy prefervation, expand with charity, coun- 
felled the vifion s I fent prefents to Saint 
Cuthbert*s flirine, amongft which was the 
rich jewel, given me by Richard the fecond, 
that day I was created Earl. — I built and 

endowed 
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endowed the hofpital in Stainmore ; over its 

• gates was carved/' 

'* The ways of providence are infcrutabki 
out of evil he bringetb forth good ; bow in 
Jilence to the decrees of the Almighty^'* 

** The Percys rofe in arms, I was pre- 
pared for them ; their progrefs was flopped. 
Tht ftlver crefcent of the north, fled before 
the dun Bull of R aby, a cloud eclipfed it, — 
again was the prophecy fulfilled. Mean 
while Cicely thou wert born j I obeyed the 
injundion, I reared thee my child with no 
common care, the darling, the prop of niy 
age ; to thee do 1 look forward, for the accom- 
pli (hment of the prophecy, current in the 
north, fince the days of the firft Lord of 

• Raby J which fays, kings fhould defcend 
from Fitz Maldred." 

" Propofals were made by the Earl of 
Warwick, for your fitter Margaret as wife 
to Richard, then fuppofed his heir; no 

thought 



KJO CICELY OF RABY. 

thought Ij no defcendant of mine fliall bear 
as their arms, the bear and ragged ftaff ; the 
rivers of my native land fhall be red with 
blood then faid the vifion 3 — to my daugh- 
ter I unfolded the fatal prophecy, and de- 
claring through me to the Earl, her choice 
was made, fhe took the veil at Barking." 

^^ Percy implored my proteftion, Eleanor 
faw and loved him; again was the Jiher 
crejcent mounted on highy and its beams dif- 
fufed joy. Ah ! Cicely, what did I feel 
when you were carried by force from Raby, 
her fate faid the vifion hangs on a thread, 
perhaps (he is doomed to fufFer. Giving 
up to my fons the Lords Dacres and 
Manly, the charge of the borders, as foon 
as I learnt you were in France, I accom- 
panied there the king, and there you were 
wonderfully reftored to me. Henry loved, 
he told you of his paflion, and meant to 
fliare with you his throne." 



« 



Again you were loft to me. Lady St. 

Aubin 
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Aubin informed me of your marriage, the 
generous king was your advocate, he vowed 
to lavilh honours, (on the gallant youth you 
had chofc,) he would gild his humble name j 
' his glorious deeds at Agincourt, Ihould be 
ernblazoned by his arms, which handed 
down to poftcrity, (hall declare his prowefs. 
Falfe prophecy ! I ejaculated, how haft thou 
miflead me, no minifter waft thou of heaven, 
but too fure fent from the father of lies to 
deceive, my child has married no prince of 
royal blood , — but difgrace to her name, 
has allied herfelf to the child of charity ; I 
refolved to keep this fecret, and blot for ever 
.the hope, the delight of my eyes, from her 
noble anceftry: — you wrote, and my old 
friend Sir William Fitzhugh, as if rilen from 
the grave, alTerted the claim of your huft)and, 
on the lands and titles of Warwick, and 
informed me the child refcued by Sir Robert 
Umfraville, and brought up at my table, 
was his grandfon, was the heir, lineal heir, 
of the noble family of d'Aranjeus ; that Ca- 
talina, the queen regent of Caftile, had allow- 
ed 
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ed his claim, and that he expcfted it would 
alfo be fo in England, by the Earl of War- 
wick, whofe grandfon he would prove him. 
Ah ! thought I, my child is doomed to 
fufFer, the appointed time draws nigh, when 
a defcendant of miile ihall take as his arms, 
the Bear andraggedjiaff-^ brothers then (hall 
dip their hands in each others blood i the 
child (hall lift its hands to its parent, for 
that mercy, it (hall not receive.'* 

" The king refolved at once, to e(poufe 
your caufe with the Beauchamps ; to which 
he took ftcps, that finally muft have pre- 
vailed. I reflefted on the bloodfhed this 
would caufe, too well it agreed with the 
fatal prophecy, and revealed to Henry what 
I had fecn and heard i for fo the v^fion com- 
manded, when a king fought my alliance j 
ere that the gracious Henry had imparted 
to me his defign: — thofe preten(ions founded 
in truth, yet (lightly fupported by evidence 
were difcouraged, a child was bofn a def- 
cendant of minej who if thofe claims were 

allowed^ 
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allowed, muft beifr the arms, which were to 
bring mifery on England, by the fword 
alone I fav^ too plainly, thofe pretenfions muft 
be decided." 

^^ You returned. Cicely, to Raby a widow, 
your infant was in Caftile. THE evil, faid 
the phantom, comes not in thy days, unlcfs 
thou bringeft it from the land of the weftj 
tinlefs from the golden groves thou bringeft 
a tender (hoot to ficken beneath an Englifli 
Iky. Whatever nation fhe marries a prince of, 
to it (he gives rulers for ever." — Thus was I 
deluded from beholding the infant, I Ion 
to acknowledge. — Policy obliged Henry, 
to wilh the hand of the princefs Katherine 
and renounce the hopes of you 5 anxious for 
your happinefs, he would have beftowcd 
you on the king. of Scotland j amiable, vir- 
tuous and accomplifhcd : his good qualities 
intercfted every one in his behalf i nor want- 
ed he that rank of which he is pofleffed, to 
raife him ab6ve mankind. Commiflioned 
by Henry, I fet ouj for Scotland, to pro- 
YOL. III. K pofe 
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pofe terms to the Regent for James's relcafej 
I came to Raby and fought you in its fhadcs,^ 
I found Orleans at your feet j — I faw father 
Francis, Jaqucs too, the ancient fervant of 
Monfieur Bidet; I was obliged to quit Raby, 
without appearing to have feen you, but 
there I refolved no longer to oppofe, the 
mutual wifhes of the king of Scotland, and 
the lovely niece of the Countefs of Wcftmor- 
land." 

" I confuked Henry on his return from 
France, and Orleans -was afked if any prior 
engagement fubfiftcd : he declared himfelf 
free, but doubted your compliance with my 
views; though he had fo recently faved you 
at Warkworth. Humphrey Duke of Glou- 
cefter aflcs your hand, but Henry aware of 
the prophecy, wiilies no prince of Englilh 
race for your fpoufe, and refufcs. — Do you 
confcnt to my wi(hes, to the wiflies of the 
king? a large diftridt of France is to be 
erefted into an independant principality, thus 
will, by your means, the ftrength of France 

be 
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be divided,— the prophecy if fulfilled in you, 
will cfieftually fecure a drift ally to Eng- 
land, Another, and perhaps a more power- 
ful inducement, ftill remains Cicely, I 
doubt not you are^fenfible your child, the 
infant Count d'Aranjeus, muft not vifit Eng- 
land; Orleans has iworn^'to adopt him as^ 
his fon, where fhall he find a proteftor fo 
powerful, fo attached. — See you not, my 
child your fate is fixed ?" 

" I do my Lord, and fubmit in filence 
to its decrees ; yet allow me to afk and 
hope you. will grant one requeft; in the caftle 
where my deftiny was foretold, I will marry 
Orleans, if a^ all, — I will fcarch through the 
ruins, and endeavour to difcover every re- 
cefs : perhaps the phantom may by appear- 
ing to me, more fully explain what was en- 
veloped in myftery to you. Why, my child, 
give not a free, an unreferved confent?-— 
Henry and Katherine wifh the marriage kept . 
at York ; — after which Orleans accompanies 
the king to France, in order to take poflVf- 

K CL fion 
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fion of the provinces, over which he is to 
rule ; a wedding muft fure be inaufpicious 
at fuch a difmal dwelling." 

" Then, faid I, my father allow tne, ere 
I marry, to vifit the fatal caftle." " Why, 
cried the Earl, do you my child cnteruin a 
wi(h, which may prove your ruin. The 
caftle (till (lands, ftill the benighted traveller 
views the light, which (hifts from place to 
place J banditti infcft the furrounding forcft 
with defultory war; nor have the neighbour- 
ing chieftains, been able to meet with them, 
as at day they feek flicker in receflcs, where 
no one dares to follow them; who, Cicely, will 
guard your fteps, in this ftrange expedi- 
tion ?'* 

" The brave the generous Duke fliall pro- 
teft me, already at the hazard of his life, 
has he done fo ; — mean while, let this mar- 
riage of deftiny be kept fecret, till I return 
from this dreary caRie," — 



My 
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My mother entered, when the Earl quit- 
ted me, clafping me to her bofom, my head 
lunk on her fhoulder, and a fhower of tears 
relieved my full heart. " Why weep you my 
child, faid the Countefs, fure you do not re- 
gret the corifeot you have given ; refleft. 
Cicely, to what a height this match will raifc 
you, an independant princefs," 

" Ah ! my mother, ambition weighs not 
with me, I afpire not to rank or tides, 
above what I have : — alas ! how infinitely 
happier had I been, a ftranger to both."— 
** Shall, cried the Countefs, the defcendant 
of the vidlorious Edward, the grandchild of 
the illuftrious John of Gaunt, himfelf a king; 
not think of afpiring to the rank, (hefo juftly 
merits." — Alas! the Countefs knew not of 
the prophecy, with which I -was fo recently 
acquainted] — I fpoke not, and (he continued; 
** Is not Orleans all your fancy could ima- 
gine in a hero ? — alike graceful in every 
aftion, in every exercife, he was formed to 
be the envy, and admiration of the world. 

K 3 -"Why 
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— Why then, Cicely, thofe tears, thole 
bluflies, this contrariety of emotions you ex- 
hibit i why deny the love, your eyes have 
declared you feel for the prince ?*' 

" Ah ! fpare me my mother, fpare me, 
— leave me, to collect my fcattered'fcnfes, 
— mine is a ftrange, a wayward fate." — The 
Coiintefs, faying the Duke would foon be 
with me, bade me compoie myfelf and de- 

*' All ! am I not, I exclaimed, throwing 
my head on the table before me, the fport 
of fortune -, — ah! why is Orleans fo amiable? 
why has he valour, why grace, elegance, 
wi t and accomplilhments ? — why does his 
manly countenance beam with every feel- 
ing, which adorns his noble and generous 
foul ? — why did we ever meet ? — ah why 
at Raby did my heart betray me ?'* 



cc 



Ah ! that I might fpend in Caftilc with 
ifty child, the remainder of my days. — ^Why 

am 
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am I not fufFered, by cruel fate, to fedk with 
my fifter, my noble minded Jane, that peace 
Ihe found alone within a convent's hallowed 
walls/' 

" Talk not thus, my adored Cicely, faid 
an expreflive voice j ihall the Rofe of Raby> 
lofe in a convent its fwectnefs ;— no, — en- 
twined with the lilies of France, it fhall 
bloom the admirati6n of the world." — 
** Orleans I faid you ceafeto refpcft my pecu- 
liar fituationj- — you forget the paft) — ^Icarn 
to check thofe raptures, fo wounding to my 
feelings,— if I fubmit to what feems my 
deftiny, think you I am callous to remem- 
brance ?" 

I rofe to quit the room, the Duke caught 
iny robe: — " Hear me, he cried. Cicely, am 
I then deceived, the Earl faid you confented, I 
feared he did but flatter ; — he faid it was a 
free confent. — I may, nay muft, if you re- 
fufe me, be for ever miferable, but I will 
not make you fo^ — may you enjoy that 

K 4 peace 
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peace I can never know."—" And ftiall 
Cicely, I replied, procure it by making him 
iniferable, who for her fake has rifqucd every ] 
thing : — ah, no, no, — the Earl has informed 
you truly -, — but Orleans, you hurry, you 
furprife me." — Again tears relieved my agi- 
tation, they were wiped off by the Duke, 
who all gentlencfs, foothed every perturbed 
feeling to peace j I communicated to him 
my refolution, of vifiting ere my fate was 
united to his, the caftk of deftiny/' " Ah, 
faid the prince, let me entreat you not to go 
to thaf fated fpot, fhould Homphrcy of 
Gloucefter hear of it, you are loft to mc 
for ever j quit not York, till you are mine, 
till no earthly power can divide us." 

*^ Orleans, I replied, a few days and 
you will then be matter of my fate, what of 
evil Ihall betide Cicely, if you are her 
guard ?" — " A fad preientiment, he rejoin- 
ed, fits at my heart, this journey will be 
fatal to my hopes, that at length Glou- 
cefter-——" ** Never, never, I interrupt- 
ed. 
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.' cd, Orleans hear me folemnly fvvear, Duke 
Humphrey (hall never be the hufband of 
Cicely, whofe afFe<5lions you think fo loofe, 
fo light : — ah ! did you know the ftruggles I 
have fuftained, how reluftantly I yielded my 
heart to the power you have acquired over 
me, you would not thus fufpeft my change ; 
no, Orleans, never can the ambitiou$ mind- 
cd Gloucefter have any influence in that 
heart, which reludantly yielded to you; 
proud of its conqueft, it can never (loop to 
another love, behold my Lord this ring, 
and I put it on my finger, here fhall it flay till 
I am your wedded wife, or till you fay, Cicely 
I no longer claim your promife, I refign you 
to him, heaven and over-ruling fate decree 
for you," 

The following morning we left York, to 
vifit the ruined caftle, the Earl and Duke 
accompanied me, and we were attended by 
a numerous, and well appointed retinue. — 
Soon after we pafled through Richmond, 
where we dined the fecond day, I fell from 

K 5 my 
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my palfrey, and was confiderably hurt, my 
father wifhed me to return, but bent upon 
proceeding, although keeping my feat with 
great pain, I refufed, — a ftrong party gallop- 
ed on, to take pofleflion of a part of the 
caftle, ere it was dark. The (hades of 
evening when we reached the foreft, (which 
owing to my fall, was fome hours later than 
we had hoped,) were beginning to take pof- 
feflion of the (ley, and the interwoven 
branches (hut out the faint remains of day, 
I felt an unufual driead hang over me, 

Orleans riding by my fide laid his hand 
upon mine, *^ Cicely, he faid, you tremble." 
*^ Alas ! my Lord, 1 dread, I fear, yet 

know not what " ^^ Shall Orleans, he 

rejoined, alfo confefs he feels fimilar fenfa- 
tions, a ftrange horror fits on his foul, Cicely 
we tempt our fates s this night, this fatal 
night, fevers us for ever i or this (trong, this 
fad prtfentiment, which hangs heavy on my 
fpirits is falfe." — I fighed, " Ah! no Orleans 
do not, ah ! do not thus prefage, — ^when 

3 happinefs 
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happinefs feems within my reach, fure it 
(hall not always be fnacchcd from me/' 

" Talk not thus my children, faid the 
Earl, that omen at this moment, is it not 
aufpicious; thus (hall you rife, thus (hall 
you (hine, — and my father pointed to the 
moon, which was emerging from a cloud, 
behind which (he had juft rifen: her beams fell 
on a large piece of water, whofc gla(ry bpfom 
was fhadowed on one fide by the ancient 
caftle i and as our train wound round its mar- 
gin, the whole cavalcade was reflefted on its 
furface. A figure compleatly armed, feem- 
cd to* rife out of the water, and feizing the 
reins of the prince's horfe, cried with a deep 
and awful voice : — " Whither doft thou go, 
prefumptuous mortal ; thinkeft thou to en- 
ter that fated pile j — thinkeft thou to bear in 
triumph to the (hores of France, the fair 
Rofe of Raby ; (hall the (hades of Bidet im- 
mure her ? — no never, traitor to thy name ; 
—what wouldft thou for hefi ra{hly facri- 
fice thy already diftraded country s-^tcar in 

K6 pieces! 
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pieces! disjoint the fertile provinces of 
Fraqce ! this (hall not be ; follow where I 
lead, Charles of Orleans/* — The Duke's 
ftced no longer felt the reftraining rein, but 
plunging amidft the water, together with the 
horrid apparition, all vanifhed from my 



view.'* 



I fciintcd, — again life revifited my finking 
frame : — I looked up, every window, each 
rugged loop hole of the cattle, was illumi- 
nated, all fo late enveloped in darknefs :— 
" Ah! Orleans, I fighed out, how true 
wert thy prefentiments of evil, — why, was I 
thus madly bent upon deftruftion. The Earl 
with his accuftomed firmnefs, endeavoured 
to fuftain my fpirits, to fave me from def- 
pair; — and himfelf fupporting me on a horfe, 
which a page kd ; we flcirted round the edge 
of the lake, without feeing any thing, which 
might lead to any probable conjefture, re- 
ipefting the fate of the prince j we reached 
the gate of the cattle, my father would have 
conveyed me into it, but all the ardour I 

had 
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had felt to vifit it was fled, I (huddered at 
the propofition: — alas ! the life of the Duke 
is facrificed to my headftong folly ; no my 
father, I cried, your child will not enter 
here, — One of the domeftics came forth, and 
aflured the Earl, that fires had been kindled 
in every apartment, into which were thrown 
drugs and charms, to drive away the evil 
and troubled fpirits, with which the caftle 
was believed inhabited. In vain the Earl 
entreated me, no longer to expofe myfelf to 
the damp air of night, but ejjter , obftinate 
in my refufal, he left me to the care of the 
attendants, to fearch for the Duke; to be 
aflfured of whofe fafety, I would have given, 
had I poflfeffcd them, Matilda, crowns and 
kingdoms. My father returned to me, but 
without any intelligence of him he fought. — 

" I will go, I fi-anticly exclaimed, I will 
call upon his name, — did the voice of Cice- 
ly found in his ear, nor man, nor goblin^ 
would have ftrcngth to detain him: — ahi||: 
wretch that I am, I continued, clofed for 

ever 
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ever is that ear, which drank with greedy 
pleafure, each accent of the poor loft Cicely. 
— Orleans lays a pale corfe, at the bottom 
of that accurfed lake i that noble, that gene- 
rous heart, has cc'afed to vibrate i would he 
not have caufe to curfe, with his laft breath 
her who led him to his undoing.-— Why does 
not the ground open and fwallow me up, 
quick, alive as I am? — ^iigns and prodigies 
fortold my wretched being, here fhall it end: 
wonderfully, miferably; — Orleans, — Orleans 
thou (houldft not fo eafily have yielded, to* 
every foolilh wifti of mine :-^I will fcek him 
in the lake, there at leaft our fates fhall be 
alike; — ^nay, hold me not my Liord, — for 
me he dared every things — fhall I not^be 
permitted to do fo for him/' — I burft from 
my father, but unable to walk fell on the 
ground ; the Earl knelt by me, in vain-were 
his endeavours, when he tried to comfort me : 
by faying that the attendants were making 
preparations to drag the lake, although it 
had already been fearched, and as yet the 
prince, nor even the ftecd which bore him 

into 
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into the water,' could be found; equally vain 
was the perfuafion of my father, to make 
me remove from the damp ground, on 
which, deaf to his prayers, I remained im- 
movieable. 

The moon was declined in the heavens, 
and morning faindy ftreaking the eaft, gave 
promifc of day. The fervants affured us, 
the water contained not what they fought: 
pale with fear, they urged tTieir Lord to quit 
the fatal fccnej and produced a kind of litter, 
on which I might be conveyed to Raby, 
from which we were only a few miles diftant; 
liftening to their propofals, the Earl was 
attempting as gentler means failed, to con- 
vey mc from where I was by force — 

Attempt it not, I cried, — expedl not, my 
father, I will ftir from this fpot, till dead or alive 
I again behold my Orleans ; — I am, Charles, 
thy bethrothed wife ; — Oh why didft thou 
leave me, — hear me, hear^ me, if thy unem- 
bodied fpirit wanders near, and help thy 

Cicely/* 



ao8 CICELY OF KABY. 

Cicely." A cold and trembling hand touch- 
ed me, — I fcreamed, and cafting a look be- 
hind, — beheld the Duke, Matilda; — ^I ftart- 
cd, forgetting the p^in of my bruifes, from 
the ground, I flung my arms round his neck, 
—I wept upon his bofoms— " ah, I cried, 
do I again behold you alive/' Orleans 
flirunk from my embrace, his eyes were 
averted ; the big figh declared his burfting 
heart laboured with anguifh unknown to me; 
—a death like palenefs fat on his counten- 
ance, with an expreflion of horror, of dread, 
of every paffion which harrows up the foul. 
" Orleans, I exclaimed, why are you thus, 
— Ipeak, ah ! kill me not with fufpcnfe." — 
" Oh, faid the prince, this night, — this fatal 
night, we part to meet no more; heedlefs 
what befalls me, I leave you, — Oh Cicely ! 
—I fay adieu ! for ever ! — he darted from 
me with the fwiftnefs of thought, whilft I 
exclaimed, flay my preferver, — my life, — 
Orleans you fhall not quit met thus, am I not 
thy wife.'* He was gone, vaniflied from my 
fight; I was overcome by what I had fufFcr- 

ed. 
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ed, and fell into ftrong convulfions, at re- 
covering from which, I was in a ftate of 
ftupidicy ; infenfiblc to the mighty misfor- 
tune I had fuftained, and no longer oppofed 
my father's will, but was carried to Raby, 
unconfcious almoft of exiftcnce. 

The pain I fuffcred from the bruife, in 
falling from my horfe, together with laying 
on the damp ground ; and my agitation of 
mind, contributed to bring upon me a ftvcvy 
during which I was auendcd by the Earl, 
and father Francis, the Countefs ftill remain- 
ed by the EarPs defire at court, ignorant of 
my danger. The Duke again lay at the 
point of death, in an adjoining apartment. 
Lord Weftmorland having feized and by 
force, dragged him to Raby i afraid to truft 
to what the firft frenzied workings of delpair 
might lead him to commit. 

At length youth and that ftrcngth of can- 
ftitution, which has prolonged to fo late a 
life, I have oft prayed might be ended, re- 

rcftored 
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ftorcd me fo far, as to be pronounced out 
of danger from the fever; but weak and lan- 
guid, my fpirits were funk beyond the power 
of exertion ; I fpoke not, except giving or 
refufing, an aflent to what was afked me. 
The Earl more terrified by this ftupid 
melancholy, than my late danger, thought 
an interview with Orleans, was the only 
probable means of roufing me. The Duke 
had not yet quitted his apartment, and 
weak as we both were, father Francis thought 
the experiment a dangerous one ; mean while 
orders, arrived for Lord Weftmorland, to 
haften to Beverly where the court was, news 
having been received of the defeat and death, 
of the Duke of Clarence before Bauge ; ere 
he left Raby, the Earl fent to Orleans, im- 
parting his wifli to fee him/ which fearful 
of retarding his recovery, he had abftained 
from. " Go, faid the Duke, tell the Earl 
I am prepared to fee him." Notwithftand- 
ing this boafted preparation, the prince's 
agitation was extreme on feeing* my father, 
whom he affured he could not bear the in- 
terview 
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tervicw with me, and begged to quit Raby 
with its Lordi I will go, faid he, to Beverly, 
I will difclofe to Henry my refolutions, I 
will imitate his generous conduft, I will not 
deceive i-— no, I will fay, I long for an ap- 
poitunity to retrieve my loft famej I will 
fay, Charles of Orleans burns for revenge^ 
on the defolators of his native land : — yes, 
my Lord of Weftmorland, I wiQi but for 
length of days to retrieve my difgrace, 
though my love can end, only when I ceafc to 
exift i yes, my life gladly would I facrifice, 
to give peace to Cicely : — yet fhall my 
faith to France be firm, nor Ihall fucceed- 
ing generations point me out to pofterky, 
a difgrace to my name, a traitor to my 
country ; and fay, prompted by ambition to 
fecure himfelf a kingdom, he fcrupled not to 
carve it out of the difmembered provinces of 
his native land 5 — let me ipy Lord, I conjure 
you, quit Raby, — here fhall I again forget, 
what I owe to my country, is it poffible, I 
am here, under the fame roof with her I 
love, above every earthly confideration but 

honour. 
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honour, and even that fliould I fee her, 
again would (he triumph overi — why did 
my dcftiny inflift fo fcvcrc a trial ?" 

The Earl faid, he could not anfwer to 
the king, his leaving Raby without his cx- 
.^<:ers command, but that conlcious he had 
not lighriy, or without fufficient reafon^ rc- 
jcftcd a match he had fo ardently fought, 
he would be very far from influencing Henry 
to rcfcnt, what might be deemed an infult. 

Immediately after this conference, the 
Earl fet out, leaving me in charge of father 
Francis. The pale and agitated looks of 
Orleans were for ever prefent to my ima- 
gination i and his lad words had not yet 
ceafcd to vibrate on my ear; and oft Mtert- 
cd from my broken flumbers, frighted by 
the ghoftly form, as it rofe from the lake, 
in the fatal foreft. 

By the order of the good father, I had 
been carried for the bcnedt of the air, into 

the 
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the court of the caftlci Jaques who bad at- 
tended on his mafter, was walking acrofs it ; 
roufed at beholding this well known face, I 
cried, " whither do you go ? ah ! where is 
the Duke your mafter? do I dream, — do I 
live? — fpeak, thou faithful follower of the 
houfe of Orleans i" he came to me, — " oh, I 
continued, if the memory of him, whofe life 
was facrificed for me, — for me, Jaques, — be 
dear to you, fay the Duke of Orleans lives, 
has he left England, has he made fome 
french maiden his wife, has he forgot 
Cicely ?'' 

^\ Compofe yourfelf, my adored Lady, 
he replied, whilft the tdars rolled adown his 
fare : — ah ! why did I live to behold this 
day, ah why, when my loved Lord was ar- 
rived at the fummit, he had fo long fcarcc 
dared to hope attaining; fhould he Hfc dalh- 
ed down for ever, and doomed to drag out 
a miferable life, without again beholding her, 
who alone could endear life to him." — " Say 
then, O fay, Jaques, where is the Duke." 

Father 
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Father Francis appeared, " my child, he 
faid, agitate not thus yourfelf, the prince is 
not far diftant, allow me to lead you back to 
your apartment, and I will inform you of 
all you wi(h to know ; happy to fee me re- 
ftorcd to my recolleftion, the father inform- 
ed me of the Earl having Orleans convey- 
ed to Raby ; — He alfotold me of his illnefs, 
and recovery, and afluring me of feeing 
him next day, if I wiflied it, left me to 
vifit the Duke, with whom he found Jaques, 
who had already acquainted him of his meet- 
ing with me, — and the next day was fixed 
for Orleans vifiting me. — Ah ! Matilda, am 
I to defcribe this interview, recalling as I 
do, all I felt, when the door opening, pre- 
fcnting to me leaning on Jaques the Duke 
of Orleans i — thin, pale, dejefted, and ftill 
wearing an air of ficknefs ; — Jaques retired, 
whilft flSwly and with trembling fteps, I ad- 
vanced to meet Orleans. — ^' Is it thus, my 
Lord, I faid, we meet ; what has my fatal 
curioficy made you fufFer ! — fpeaU, what 
ftrange rcverfe is this, I am doomed • to ex- 
perience i 
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pericnce ; how are you changed ! once 
Charles you would have flown to meet me, 
now you fhun, you hate, you defpifc me, 
— Orleans you anfwer not." — He railed his 
eyes from the ground, on which they had 
been thrown, and fixed them with a kind of 
wildnefs upon me. 

" Ah ! why, faid he, with a hally tone 
of voice, did I fee you ? — Abfent I thought 
to have fubmitted» with due refignation, to 
the decrees of fate ; but again beholding 
you, convinces me I cannot bear to live, 
yet be for ever deprived of you ; — why did 
Lord Weftmorland take fuch cruel care of 
me :-— Oh I can no longer drag about this 
hated exiftence, loving ardently, pafTionately 
as I have done for years, without almoft a 
ray of hope, and when at laftj oh! when 
at laft Cicely, putting on her finger the ring, 
I had given as a token of friendfhip, of 
fubmiflTion to her will ; faid there it fhould 
ftay, till fhc was my wedded wife, or till I 
iaid, I no longer claimed her promife, but 

refigned 
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refigncd her to him, heaven and an over- 
ruling fate decreed for her, heaven decree: 
her not for me : — ah ! Cicely an over-rulinj 
fate, divides us for ever." 

Then rifing with an cmpaflioned, and al— 
mod frantic air, he fnatched me to his 
bofom, " this one this laft embrace, — fure the= 
deftinies deny not this, nor can you refufe^ 
this laft comfort," — Throwing himfelf at m^ 
feet, his eyes rivected on me, he cried, " I 
terrify you, — defpife, rejeft, fpurn me from 
you : alas ! Cicely I know not what I do." 
— Again he ftarted up, again he threw his 
arms round me, his whole frame was con- 
vulfed, and his heart beat as if it would 
have leapt from the manly bofom it throb- 
ed againft, then haftily quitting me, " adieu 
he criedj for ever. Cicely pray for the wretch- 
ed Orleans, again on earth he cannot know 
peace, in the grave alone ihall he reft:" 
he was leaving the apartment, but terrified 
at the defperation of his manner, and the 
frantic air, with which he fpokc] I called 

up 
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up all tny refolution, and placing myfelf 
before the door, through which he muft 
pafsj exclaimed, " nay, ftay my Lord, 
leave me not till you explain the fatal myf- 
tery, with which your words, your aftionsarc, 
alike enveloped. — Oh ! in pity fay, what is 
the caufe of our feparation^ fay only, to-mor- 
row you will fee me, to-morrow you will 
be more compofed, — fay then, you will re- 
veal this hidden fecret, — why thus in vain 
xnuft Cicely plead to Orleans !*' " In vain 
did you fay, no, — whilft this pulfe vibrates, 
that voice can never found in vain, in the 
cars of him, who gladly would fliut out the 
din of war, of ambition, of all the jarring and 
tumultuous paflions, to liften to that tongue; 
liftening to it, I forget every thing bcfides 
loving you, — what magic is in it !"~ftarting 
from me, — ah ! let me go, whilft I have 
power ', you know not what this interview 
« cofts me, to-morrow did you lay, I ihould 
fee yoii. Oh ! to-morrow I (hall be far dif- 
tant from thofe walls, I cannot exift longer 
at Raby»" 
Vol. iu. L *' Behold, 
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" Behold, I cried, with all the folemnity 
I could aflume, Orleans, this ring j when it 
was given to me, I was bid to look on you 
as my defender, my champion, now yoii dc- 
•fcrt, you abandon me j at York, (nay look 
on it my Lord,) I put it on this fame fin- • 
ger, then did I confider myfclf as your wife, 
here is the ring, the pledge of amity, the feal 
of lovej and I drew it from my finger, 
take it my Lord of Orleans, give it her 
amongft the dames of France, you deem 
worthy to wear it, to (hare with you each 
joy, each care, the chequers of this motley 
worid ; Cicely (hall wear it no more," 

The Duke took the hand, which held the 
ring: — *' nay wound not thus, he faid, 
thou adored of my foul, every feeling of my 
heart j ahT let us fly, let us quit this hated 
world, let us feek the young Count d'Aran- 
jeus, with him let us fly to Piedmont, amidft 
its hills and fmiling valleys, we fliall be iafr, 
there (hall we laugh at deftinyj — ^let France, 
let England, alternately, madly bathe in each 

N others 
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Others blood, in the blood of their children : 
the Piedmontefe Ihall * fhelter the fon of 
Valentina, the grandfon of their beloved 
Duke John j we fhall be fafe amidft its 
mountains, — are you refolved, are you pre- 
pared, will the daughter of the Earl of Weft- 
morland accompgny the enamoured Orleans, 
will Ihe quit with hiin the towers of her 
father ?" " Why, faid I, Orleans, talk you 
of flight, why (hould we fly; has not my 
father given me to your wiflies, ha§ not 
Henry confcnted to releafe you without ran- 
foin; yielding to you a large diftrift, and 
ofiering his aflifl:ance to ferve you, the 
fovereignty of Milan; nay has he not aflTurcd 
you of fuccefllpn in the crown of France ; 
(hould Katherine give no heir to his king- 
doms, will not that fatisfy your ambition ?" 

" Cicely, he -replied, why talk you of 
ambition, it fades — it melts before the love, 
the boundlcfs paflion, I. feel for you j no, no, 
nor Henry, _ nor Katherine could without 
you, have made me a traitor to France; 

L 2 crowns 
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crowns and fccptrcs wanted power to do fo. 
Do you love me ? — love me indeed ?" — 
" Why my Lord that queftion, what pur- 
pofe fhall it ferve the undone Cicely, to 
fay, when you quit me for ever, this heart 
Ihall never know again an emotion of love: 
— forgot by the world, — funk into obfcurity, 
— loft to myfelf, 11? all I drag out a mifcrable 
exiftence, if it can be called exiftence, to 
look around and view all nature a chearlefs 
void." The Duke caught me to his bofoni, 
" yes, yes, he cried, Cicely owns her love, 
— be gone ye glittering phantoms of power 
and of rank; — ChSrles, thy kinfman (hall 
not aflift thy rival Henry, to divide with 
hoftile fwords thy dominions, my country- 
men fhall not upbraid, nor Ihall Henry, the 
generous king of England, call me perfidi- 
ous. Titles, vain and empty, (hall no lon- 
ger found in rpy ears 5 loff in fome fheltered 
vale, the din of war fliall be forgot, I will 
live but for thee, unheedful of the world 
and its vanities, the foft tendrils of the vine 
fhall cover our peaceful cottage ; — wc fhall 

not 
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not envy the palaces and caftles of France or 
England i they will but appear fplendid pri- 
fons, where art and deceit lurk but to en- 
Ihare; the myrtle (hall bloom for us — fhelter- 
ed beneath fome fpreading fycamore, wc 
will talk of our loves; thou wilt footh every 
perturbed feeling with thy lute, I will be the 
tutor of thy fon : — Oh come, let us fly, ere 
Lord Weftmorland returns, ere thou art loft 
to me for ever \ he will not give his daugh- 
ter, his pride, the Jboaft of the Nevilles, his 
idolized Cicely, to a wanderer, an outcaft 
from fociety, from his friends, for fuch muft 
I bci — when Henry proffered me liberty, 
he gave promifc of increafed territory, the 
Earl of Weftmorland added a gift more 
precious, he gave the fair Rofe of Raby to 
my wilhes, — but it was to the prince of 
Orleans, to the heir of Milan. Blinded by 
a confuming paffion, I overlooked the price 
my already diftrafted country was to pay, 
for gratifying my inclinations. Orleans, who 
ought to have adcd as the guardian of 
France, had leagued wirh enemies, confpired 

L 3 to 
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to deftroy her; No, faid he, haftily tra- 
verfing the apartment, by faint Louis, my. 
blefled anceftor, I fwore to be her protedtor, 
again on holy relics have I folemnly vowed, 
to keep firm my faith. — Love you, my angel, 
my betrothed, my adored wife! your Orleans, 
for you quits that rank, that fplcndid 
Itation, you were born to adorn \ and can 
you (loop to wear no coronet but of flowers, 
to receive no homage, but what is extorted 
by. your beauty ; a queen amongft peafants, 
to exchange the (lately halls of Raby, for a 
mud-walled cottage?" 

<^ Oh ! why, I interrupted, Orleans, do 
you wilh to prove a love, I fo long have 
flruggled againft ? think you fo lightly of it ? 
think you fo meanly of the foul of Cicely ? 
think you Charles, change of ftation, can 
efface the indelible feal my heart has re- 
ceived, — it was not your exalted birth, your 
power, nor your wealth, which fwayed with 
me i — no, it was the ardour of your love, that 
unrivalled elegance of mind and manner \ it 

was. 
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w^s, it is, Orleans himfelf, — but you I love, 
nor riches, nor titles can increafe or diminifli 
it. A cottage fheltered by vines you had 
taught to climb round my cafement, would 
be dearer to me than ail the palaces our 
anceftors pofleffed in France and England j 
fccluded from the world, and all its (icken- 
ing vanities, my heart would reft in peace ; 
it was made . for fuch a fituation, it hates 
the pomp, the oftentation, it hitherto has 
been fated to experience/' — ^^ Ah 1 he re- 
plied, I knew the foul of my Cicely, would 
rife now, as ever, fuperior to her fex, flic 
will not delert Orleans, though he be equally 
baniflied France and England, unlcfs he 
betrays the one or deceives the other; never 
will he fubmit to cither." 

The ring lay on the table, where I had 
thrown it; Orleans put it again on my fin- 
ger: ^* let us, he cried, entreat father Francis, 
he will unite irrevocably our fates, then 
fliall you be mine, no earthly power fliall 
divide us, we will leave the fliorcs of Eng« 

Li 4 land; 
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land ; in Piedmont you (hall be Madame 
Bidet; is not that name loved by- you, my 
father bore it when guarding from Spain, all 
that was dear to the rafli the head-ftrdng 
Orleans." 

" And are you not, I rejoined, ftill rafli 
in your refolves ; ah ! Charles, will you . 
not langui(h amidft the fequeftered vales of 
Piedmont, for the fplendid courts of Paris 
or of Blois ? think, will then a cottage and 
poor Cicely, fill every aching void in that 
heart, which long has panted after rank and 
power? can the grandfon of Charles the fifth, 
forgotten by the world, tend a flock of 
(heep? will he who has marched at the 
head of armies, Ipend the flower of his 
days, chafing the wild goat from rock to 
rock ? — ah ! Orleans will you not djien de- 
teft her, who forgetting father, mother, 
king, country, every tie which ought to 
bind her to fociety, followed you, — where 
you were lofl: to the world, lofl: to yburfclf ? 
no, I will not thus feducc you fronn your 

duty. 
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duty, nor fhall the fair form of the daugh- 
ters of Raby, be fuUied by Cicely; 
tears relieved my agitated mind. Go, 
laid I to the Duke, leave me, for this 
day, to-morrow will I again fee you."— • 
Father Francis entered as the prince quitted 
me, — I would have fpoke, I would have 
poured out my heart to this venerable 
friend; *^ to-night faid he, endeavour to 
compofe yourfelf, already you feem exhauft- 
cd, in the morning I will hear and give you 
fuch advice as heaven directs me." 

The next day, the good father was oblig- 
ed to attend his convent, on forne impor- 
tant bufinefs; I revolved in my mind, all 
the Duke had faid; was it poffible ! — what 
were the crimes which were to banifh him, 
equally France and England ? — unlefs he be- 
trayed and deceived, he could not flay in 
either, the high founding titles of Orleans, 
Luxemburgh, Valois, &c. fhould be funk 
in that fo dear to me ; I would claim only 
that of Bidet ; we fhould live in a cottage, 

L 5 the 
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the jpromifed fceptre fhould be a fhepherd*a 
crook y — Cicely, the rural Queen amongft 
village maids, fhould wear no coronet but of 
flowers, my fon too fhould be with me, 
Orleans his tutor; there vvould he be fafe 
from the malice'^f Lady Warwick j thefe 
refleftions feemed like a wandering of the 
brain 5 the venerable form of Lord Weft- 
morland weeping, for the lofs- of his darting 
child, the noble Countefs my mother, yield- 
ing to defpair, intruded on my thoughts ; 
nor did the gentle Eleanor vific thofe day 
dreams, any otherwife than as I beheld her 
at the caftle of Warkworth, returning her 
acknowledgments toour g;raceful delivererj 
fhe did not appear to upbraid the ftep I 
was about to take ; nor did I, that day, 
wifh I had with Jane my _ noble minded 
fitter, retired from a world, I could not 
hope to enjoy. 

Wonder not then, Matilda, that the voice 
of the Duke, called up fmiles and blufhcs in 
my face 5 as with a lighter flep, than I had 

known 
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known fince I left York, I went to open the 
door of the hall in which I fat, 

*^ To-day, faid Orleans as he entered, I 
am more in pofleffion of my reafon :— alas ! 
ffiall that gende, that delicate frame, bear 
all the hardlhips of fo long a journey, all 
the danger which may attend our efcape ? 
can you indeed endure all, yet not execrate 
the author of your ditlrefs ?" I pointed to 
my ring : " this Orleans is my pledge,-^but 
why ftill talk , of efcaping, fay what is the 
caufe, you accept not the propofals of Henry,, 
what, means this myft^ry?" 

** Hear me then, he replied, I doubt not 
of your candour, I fear not to lofe your 
cfteem \ to you will I reveal the myftery, 
though the life of my deareft friend depends 
on, my fecrecy. — Know then .Cicely, the 
phantom which apparently role out of the 
water, led me to the mouth of a cave, which, 
overhung the lake, where it commanded me 
to difmount and follow : " obey, it faid, in 

L 6 filence, 



2li CICELY OF RABY. 

filcnce^ nor by feeking to return, awake the 
Ipccdy vengeance which here (hall overtake 
thee," — I wilhcd not to return, and thought 
only of the iffue of an adventure, in which 
I was fo ftrangely embarked -, as I follow- 
ed the ghoftly figure, along a gloomy paf- 
fage which echoed to my fteps ; at length a 
ray of light broke in upon us, and we entered 
a large apartment, whofe (ides and vaulted 
roof feemed to glitter, as if fhiddcd with 
cryftal ; in the midft of this room flood a 
table, on which was placed two fwords ; I 
(topped, " thus fer, I exclaimed, have I 
followed where thou badeft me, — unmoved, 
unarmed : if thy defigns are innocent of 
evil, fpeak, if not thy arm againft mine:— if 
thou art man as I am, we are equal, if not 
thy form is impalpable and fears not wounds, 
as thou canft feel nor pain nor death." — I 
fnatched one of the fwords, it dropped from 
my hand ; it was a well known weapon, long 
worn by my father, to whom it had been 
given by a bi(hop of Liege, and had former- 
ly bcrlongcd to Pepin le Grofs -, I could not 

be 
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be miftaken, there was not time for con- 
jcfture, as I turned afide, I beheld advanc- 
ing with his eyes fixed on me, my brother 
John (he whom Marriette de Englein bore to 
nny father, and who was reared by the 
Dutchefs my exalted mother, with the fame 
tendernefs (he did her own fons,) I was 
aftonifhed, and fcarce fuppofed myfelf awake, 
he fpoke not, — at length I broke fildnce :— - 
" Speak, I criedj thou who thus affumeft a 
form fo dear,— who, what art thou, that 
thus by fecming that thou art not, — abufeft ' 
my frighted fenfes; — fay art thou an unem- 
bodied fpirit, fufFering for the ofFences done 
in the flefh, the pains of purgatory ? will 
prayers and maffes relieve thee, my wealdi 
Ihall be given to the holy church, recom- 
penfing their interccflions.'^ 



i€ 



He iprung forward, he clafpcd me to 
his bofom : " no, he cried, I am Charles, 
no phantom, unchanged from the hour, 
when Valentina, thy iainted mother, bid you 
embrace and for ever love and protect me, 

as 
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as your brother, — then did fhc conjure mc> 
to keep for ever in mind her afFeftion : let it, 
laid flie, be (hewn by thy attachment to mjr 
children : on thy counfels, prudent as wife> 
they may fafcly rely ; did I not then my Lord 
promife, that my intereft yielding to thine, 
ftiould be facrificed with pleafure, that my 
duty to my country alone, (hould form a 
balance to that friendftiip ; yet could I forc- 
fec Orleans, that my duty to France, could 
interfere with my friendfhip to you ? — ^when» 
with you and the late dauphin Louis,. I 
fwore at St, Dennis upon the facred relics,, 
to fpend the laft drop of my blood, in the 
defence of our country; I was confounded 
by the fcrutinizing looks of my brother, I 
Ihuddercd at the thoughts of my breaking 
fo facred a duty, violating fo folemn an. 
oath." ■ 

" As yet, faid I, finking on a feat near,, 
I have not betrayed my country," " No, 
he cried, holding me at arm's length, but I 
have lived to learn, you meditated doing fo; 

3 join> 
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join, boldly join, thou difgrace to tliy royal 
anccftors, thy arms and thofe ofihy vaflals, 
to the ftranger who claims falfcly their hon- 
ours, go fwear fealty to hinn, — bend to the 
perfidious Ifabella j — league with her, with 
the houfe of Burgundy, the. fworn foes of 
thy faniily ; — tear, disjoint the fruitful pro- 
vinces of France,— divide them with Henry, 
thy new ally 5 fnatch the unftable diadem, 
from the brows of the haplefs Charles the 
fixth ; — let it encircle the head of the Eng- 
lifli monarch, — grave the lilies on his (hield, 
—then (hall Orleans, have liberty to return 
to his country, bearing with him as his re- 
ward, the RofeofRaby, the fcducer of his 
reafon, of his duty ; — the triumph will be a 
glorious one, — there Charles fhall you point 
to unfilled fields, — villages deftroyed, — cities 
defolated, — this, (hall you fay, is Cicely the 
price my miferable country has paid, that 
Orleans (hould obtain you/' . ^ 
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I (huddered at the pifture my brother 
drew : flop, O ftop, my friend, my brother, 
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I exclaimed, is it poflible, I am plunging 
into fo deep an abyfs of guilt? that I am 
bringing fuch mifery on my native land ? — 
Yet oh had you known, and loved her as 
I have done, you too would have forgot 
friends, fame, country, every thing bcfidcs 
the wifli to poffefs her— arrived at the fum- 
mit of my hopes, can I bear to lofc for 
ever, all that is to render life defirable ? fpeak, 
what IS it you require me to do ? — only fay 
not, I muft renounce Cicely, all elfe is 
cafy." — " Hear me then^ he rejoined, and 
falling on hiis knees, with a devout air, pulled 
from his bofom a rich crucifix, in which 
was contained a piece of the holieft croft. 
Behold, he faid, Orleans, this; knoweft thou 
not, it was thy mother Valenrina's." " Ah 
yes, I replied, (he wore it I well remem- 
ber." " At St. Dennis, he continued, you 
fwore on relics equally facred, to defend your 
country 5 I now require you, if you reverence 
this blefled fign, if ftill you retain a remem- 
brance of the filialduty you owed your mother, 
to fwcar on this crofs, you will renounce all 

con- 
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connexion with the enemies of France, and 
will not aflift in deftroying her." — Kneeling I 
took with out hefitarion the required oath : 
*' are you, I then cried, fatisficd or what is 
it you require more ?" 

" But this, rpplicd he, to leave this ac- 
curfed land, the means of doing it arc with- 
in your reach j — hade, let us fly, whilft, as 
yet, confternation reigns amongft the retinue 
of Lord Weftmorland." — " Never^ never, 
I cried, I will not deceive the generous 
Henry ^---•no, my brother^ I will not ^ cafl: 
fuch a flain on my honor. — If faith, faid our 
royal anceftors, dwells not in the breaft of 
princes, where fhall it refide i — no, I will re- 
turn to my captivity, my lifeAall wear away 
inaftive j nor France, nor England fliall brand 
Orleans with perfidy.*' — Again my brother 
aflailed me, in vain, roufing every latent 
fpark of valour, of ambition.— -Sick of the 
conteft, roufed to madnefs, I bared my 
bofom. " Strike, I cried, if the blood of 
Orleans will content you, but urge me no 

farther ; 
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farther;— knew you not even in childhood, 
I was ever ftedfaft in my rcfolrcs ?" 

" The eyes of my brother were dim with 
tears, whilft draining me to his heart, he 
bade me keep my honour inviolate : it was 
my duty, faid he, to endeavour to reftorc 
you to your country, which needs your pro- 
teftion, wants the (upport of your arm i — 
yet added he, I applaud, I honour the mo- 
tive which urges you to refift my foHcita- 
tions," — I begged to know by what^ftrange 
chance, *I faw him in this defolated ruin, 
when he proceeded to inform me thus," — 



" AFTER the marriage of Katherintt 
with Henry, the affairs of the dauphin 
Ciiarles were defperate, banilbed from his 
capital, deferted by his nobles, Ifabella his 
mother a declared enemy, his father the un- 
happy king, the tool of her dcftruftivc arts ; 

incapable 
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incapable of refleftion, carried from place 
to place, a mere pegeant of authority, exert- 
ed but to diftraft France, with war and 
bloodQied : — alike were the refources of the 
dauphin exhaufted of money and credit, 
fcarce had he wherewithal to fupply the* 
wants of himfelf, and his few faithful follow- 
ers J you who fliould have aflifted with your 
counfels, fupported him by your valour, a 
prifoner in England 5 the dauphin received 
private yet fure intelfigence, that Henry me- 
ditated detaching you from him, by be- 
ftowing on you a princefs of England, 
with a large dowry, to bind you to his in- 
tereft for ever j your freedom without ran- 
fon), was a^part of the offer: — but you' 
were to hold your lands of Henry. — No, I 
cried to the dauphin, — Orleans is not, cannot 
be a traitor to his country, allow me my 
Lord, I will go to England, I will feek him 
at the court of Henry, I will penerate to his 
prifon, I will bare my bofom to his fword, 
I will not quit him with life, unlefs he pro- 
mifes to givt up thofe fatal engagements; 

A 
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Afmall veffel was fitted out by feme con- 
cealed friends at Calais ; in this I embarked ; 
hearing the court was at York, I dilembark- 
ed at the mouth of the Humber." — 

Pretending himfelf a Ihipwrecked Norman, 
he was introduced tofome of the Queen's at- 
tendants, who mentioning his diftrefs to her, 
(he ordered his wants to be relieved j you 
Cicely heard of it, and ordered him to be 
brought to your prefence ; intercfted by his 
teigned misfortunes, you gave him fome poft 
in your family, which required his prefence 
near you. " Ah ! Orleans, I exclaimed, it 
was his refemblance to your father, to your- 
felf, that fpite of the difguife he wore, 
ftruck me, and made me favour him." — 
*« ^s he faw you, continued the Duke, 
marking every word, every a£lion, he won - 
dered not at the love you had infpired ; 
yet was refolved if poflible to detach me 
from you, although he could not, as yet dif- 
cover any probable means; pofterity,. he 
faid, (hall not join the opprobrious name of 
traitor, to the fon of Vakmina, my more 

than 
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than mother. — His fuperior acquirements 
quickly procured him an intereft in the 
hearts of the. domeftics of Lord Weftmor- 
land { the moft fccret affairs of the family 
were laid open to him : he learnt it had been 
a prophecy long current in the north ; that 
a defcendant of the Nevilles, (hould fit on 
thi throne of England ; aware of this, and 
charmed by the beauty and graces of the 
Lady Cicely, Humphrey Duke of Gloucefter 
bad afked her in marriage, but that (he loved 
him not. That I, Cicely, was the perfon 
who conftantly attended you, and the inter- 
view you had with the king, your fubfequent 
agitation, all were noticed by him ; depend- 
ing on his feigned ignorance of the Englifli 
language, he was informed by the Earl's 
difcouHe to you, regarding the prophecy at 
the fatal ruin, and of your refolution to vifit 
it. — A tried and confidential fervant of the 
^houfe of Orleans, originally Englifh, accom- 
panied my brother to York, difguifed as a 
jew J he had purchafed three fleet horfes, 
and waited his orders s-^with him there- 
fore 
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fore he confultcd, and a plan was laid, that 
the dilclofure was to be made at the fatal 
ruin, which was perfeftly known to Richard, 
the pcrfon of whom I fpcak, having himfelf 
when a child rcfidcd in its therefore fetting 
off without delay, he immediately took pof- 
felTion of that cave which he jioped could 
not be known to the Earl of Weftmorland s — 
you will recoUeft perhaps. Cicely, that plead- 
ing indifpofition, your new attendant went 
not with you ; but ere we fct off that morn- 
ing, he was many miles before us on the 
road s Richard met and condu£ted him to 
the fubterranean abode, into which he had 
conveyed provilions for themfelves and horfes : 
you will wonder why my brother did not 
reveal himfelf to me at York, as he intend- 
ed when he firft arrived ; but being every 
day more and morie convinced of my attach- 
ment to you, and the temerity of an exploit, 
whafe fuccefs he dreaded -, befides the diffi- 
culty of elcaping, fliould I confent, from 
York 3 whereas the idea which fo univer- 
ially prevailed in regard to this folitary 

caftle; 
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caftlc ; would they imagined efFedlually con- 
ceal them, and doubted not but the awe I 
would feel, and the violent furprife, would 
aid efFeftually their defigns; my brother 
was refolved if I confcnted not, never to re- 
turn alive to France, all matters were ar- 
ranged for our cfcape, or, if it was neceflary, 
our fubfiftence for fome time iq the caftle ; 
— Richard was drelTcd in a ftrange fantaftic 
garb, and watching our approach, fecmed 
to rife ouc of ^the water, a deception which 
the moonlight greatly contributed to. — 
** Here, faid the Duke, ended the relation 
given me by my brother, and after taking 
a tender adieu of him, who for me had thus 
hazarded his life, and again afluring him, I 
would relinquilh every engagement, which 
was inimical to France, I left him and found 
you. Cicely, wildly calling on my name ; — 
ah ! at that moment how terrible were my 
feelings ! unable to aflign a'caufe for break- 
ing the engagements I had entered into 
with the king and Earl, obliged to forfake at 
the very moment, when at length you had 

owned 
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owned I was no longer hated by you ; that 
the Roie of Raby, who had triumphed over 
all hearts, for whom princes fighed and 
fued in vain, was mine for everj yes, you 
had folemnly betrothed yourfelf, to the en- 
raptured Orleans -, yet was I to throw the 
precious bleffing from me, toj-enounce all 
that was to render my life happy j and to 
inflicSlon a heart, mygreateftjoy would have 
been to have fhielded every forrow from, a 
pang as forcible as I felt : — I meant to have 
returned to York, and there informed the 
king, my honour would not permit me to 
accept his offers, and beg he would 
again rivet thofe chains, his generofity had 
fo recently broken. Afraid of my frantic 
defperation, the Earl bore me by force to 
Raby. I heard you were ill, yet I alked 
not to fee you s madly loving as I loved, 
how ftrangely had every plan I had laid, 
hurled difgrace and mifery on my own head; 
I too was ill, in my frenzy I would have 
flain myfelf, I would have left, could I have 
icft, could I have cfcaped a place, which 

was 
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was new become hateful to me, and as I re- . 
covered, every fccne recalled you to me, 
reproaching me for your fufFerings i in vain 
did father Francis urge me to <ubmlt to a 
deftiny, I could not avoid ; — I had faid to 
the Earl, already difpofcd for the belief, 
that ftrangely had I been warned in the 
caftle of deftiny, againft uniting my fate to 
yours ; that there had appeared to me, all 
the miferies it would bring upon France, and 
that there I had folemnly fworn, to renounce 
all engagements, which tended to difmem- 
• bcr her/' 

I had liftened with rapturous attention to 
the prince's narration, and now exclaimed : — 
*' for Cicely you fhall not bring down the 
curfes of a whole nation on your head, nor 
(hall you be called, in after times, the be- 
trayer of your native land j — the name of 
Cicely fhall not be taught by the french 
dames, to their infants, with a mark of re- 
proach, as the feduccr of the Duke of 
Orleans s whom Henry gave to reward him, 
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for (bedding the blood of their fethers ; — ntfr 
Ihall the gdlant Henry upbraid you with 
breach of faith 5— Cicely fhall be guardian 
angel of Orleans, (he fhall bind his fword 
ready to be drown againft France or Eng- 
land, in a myrtle wreath,— fhe will be the 
protcftor of his honour, nor Ihall her name 
be handed down with infamy to f"cceeding 
generations. — When my Lord, we are fafe 
in Piedmont, we will implore the forgivc- 
nefs of the generous king, nor will he rcfufc 
to Cicely, for he has fworn it, whatever fhc 
afks. — But my Orleans, where is your brother 
now?" 

«^ I knew not, fill a few days ago, but 
that he was gone to France; when Richard, 
• difgulfed, as a minftrel, found means to fee and 
inform me, that the guards which were left 
at the caftle, watched fo narrowly, that to 
cfcape with their horfes would be impoffible ; 
and that the dampnefs and cold of their 
dwelling, had caufed a lamenefs in one leg 
of my brother, which made walking im- 

poffibk J 
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poffible; they had learnt I was at Raby, by 
the ncarnefs of the fubterrancan paffage, to 
the apartment of the chief perfon left by the 
Earl. — Their provifions, Richard told me, 
were nearly expended, thofe for their horfcs 
had long been fo, and that they had been 
obliged to deftroy them 5 they hoped, if I 
could procure two fleet ones, and a trully 
guide, that they might cfcape ; this night is 
the time appointed, Jaques has procured 
horfes fufficient for us, he will accompany \is 
till we meet my brother, then return, to you ; 
I fear not our efcape, my brother will glad- 
ly land us at * ♦ * * * there fliall we be 
fafe, chere flidl we laugh at the malice of 
fete, and the fport of fortune." All our 
plans being fixed, we parted not to meet, 
till night had caft her fliade over all, and 
then ic was to be,— ah ! Matilda, were ag^un 
to part. 

Ah! Matilda, pity, and if it is poffible, 
cxcufe the failings of your friend, her follies, 
her wcakncfs: — :o you is her heart laid 

open. 
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open, what a ftrange contradidion of feelings, 
has that heart fjiiftained ! — ^what (hifting 
fcenes of mifcry ! — here and there a gleam 
of funfhine gilds the dreary view j— again, 
dark clouds intervene, and night, gloomy and 
fulkn, fucceeds, it is for you, Matilda^ have I 
retraced thefe fcenes. I dare not look back 
on what I have written ; and prudence woujd 
require me to palliate, the ftep I was about 
to take, in quitting for ever, friends who 
loved, parents who idolized me ^ following 
into banifliment, a prince who refufed all 
tides, all power for my fake,-T-but you fhalL 
know my hearts — yes I was going IV^atilda, 
to forfake parents, friends, all I loved and 
held dear in my native land, to live fecluded 
from the world with him. 

I bad once faid, let earth and fc^s divide 
\is, Orleans has for ever murdered Cicely's 
peace. — Ah ! too furely the fpeech was pro- 
phetic, what peace has this fad bpfom ever 
known. Here I muft ftop, recoUefting my 
ideas, which have wandered tiack to the 

early 
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early period, to the very dawn of life to 
gratify you,— let me not murmur at the de- 
crees of providence j nor a(k, why was my 
life fo long P-^-the will of heaven is accom- 
plifhed, my end approaches fad, all is ful- 
filled, the white rofe is twined around the 
red. — Richard Lord Fitzhugh, the grandfon 
of my brother Saliibqry, had vifited me at 
Fatheringay, he is preparing to quit me j — 
ah ! Matilda methought I could trace in his 
countenance, the refemblance of his venera- 
ble uncle. Sir William Fitzhugh.— Lord 
Richard brings you this packet, on his way 
to the borders. Love this gallant youth, my 
dear Matilda for the fake of your 

CICELY. 
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